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| at the Paſſages omitted 
in the Repreſentation* at the Theatres are here preſerved, and 
Commas; a8 at Line 18, in 


On 


to be received as an excuſe for im 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


$5 8 


af 


Hk teſt of hewins oP 55 ReynoLDs to 
adyantage, was the firſt motive for attempt- 


ing an alteration of W yeherley's: Country Wife. | 


Tho! near half of the following Play is new writ- 
ten, the Alterer claims no merit, but his endeavour” 
to clear one of our moſt 
immorality 0 obſcenity. 


could be preſented to an ae rob of theſe times 
without offence ; and if this Wanton of Charles's 


days' is now fo reclaimed, jas to become innocent 
without being inſipid, the preſent Editor will not 


think his time ill. employed, which ken 
him to add ſome little variety to the — 
ments of the public. There:;ſeems indeed an ab- 
ſolute neceſſity for reforming many Plays of 
moſt eminent writers: for no kind of wit oug 
whrality, nay nay . 
becomes ſtill more dangerous in proportion as it 
is more witty Without ſuch a reformation, 


our Englifh comedies muſt be reduced to a very 
{mall number, and would pall by a too frequent | 


repetition, or what is worſe, continge ſhameleſs in 
ſpite of public.diſapprobation. _ 
Whatever fate this Play may have in the cloſet, 


it is much indebted to the performers for its fa- 


vourable e 4 the N 5 


? Who 2 at 22 time perform'd Ache pz part of Faw, but has face 


left the Kage, 
4 2 


Comedies from 
Te thought himſelf | 


bound to preſerve as much o F we original, as 
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AC T 8 8 T9 E N I  Harcourt's lodgings. 85 
Harcourt ting up his Probing; and. Behville lauer 
&y 


im . 5 & 


* 2 . þ : 


. 7 | 
3 


| Hare. A, ha, ha! 20 a — is Bae 
: phew, not reaſonably; and gallantly, us a 
young gentleman ought, but ſighingly, miſerably fo 
—not content to be les you: have wo gre over 
head and ears— ha, Dick? 
Belu. I am Pretty much i in that condition, Saeed, 
uncle. | ' | Sighs, 
Harc, Nay, never bluſh at it—when I was of your 
age I was-aſham'd-top=-but: three years, at college, 
75 and half a one at Paris, methänks ſbould have car'd 
you of tlrat unfaſhion able weakneſs—modeſty. - : 
Belv. Could, I have releas'd my ſelf from chat, I 


had, perhaps; been at this in tant happy in the pol s 6 
ſion of e mut deſpite. nom ever to obtain | 


Heigho! E e o By ebnen 

Harc. Ha, ha, ha 7 very ſootiſh:indevt 2 7 

Belv. Don't laugh at me, uncle's F:amFfooliſh;-Þ 9 
know ; but, like other foals, Ide ſerve to be pitiel. — 
Harc. Prithee don't talk of nat „ how .can L help 7 
vou? por his: comltiy Sirk of Nene ee 
married | noy 29 i FI } 

Belo. No, 8 want 3 its 3 me lanomar- - 
ned, nor ſhe ſnan't, if T cam help it. | ö 

Harc. Well ſaid, modeſty with — 4 fpiric you! 
can help ydurſelf, Dick, without my aſſiſtance. 

Belv. But you muff encqurage, and adviſe me ton, 
=] hall newer make avyithing of it. 


1 


A 3 8 Hart. 
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Harc. Provided the girl i is not married; for I never, 
neger CNCOUragE young men to covet cheir neighbours 


wives. 


We yy heart aſſures me, that ſhe is not mar- 

Hare. O to is Nears; your heart ane 0 be re. 
ly'd upon—but to convince you that I have a fellow. 
feeling of your diſtreſs, and that I am as nearly ally's 
to you in a b N 8 as in e e Kina muſt 
know 5 : 

Beto. What, uncle ? you. alarm n me 1 
- Harc, That J am in love too. | 


*. 7 8 


Dev. Indeed!!! „ 
Harc. Miſerably in love. 
-* Belv.” That's charming. a WF J 
Hare. And my miſtreſs i is jus going'to be married 
to another.:! 8 % 25591275 | 
| Belv, Better and dend 512 e F853 HO 


wo thats 


Harc. I knew my fellow. ſafferings 


| you; but now oper for the wonderful wo of. 


wonders! l 
Belo. Well 
Hare. My miſtreſs i is in wo ſame wid with your 
Rau What, are Wo der * with Peggy too? 
b eon Riſang from bis Fw | 


” „ & = 
7 a 771 12 £42. E33 . 


3 Have. Well fait; Jedlonly.=—Ns; no, ſet your heart 


at reſt. —Your Peggy is too young, and too ſimple for 
me. I muſt have one a little more knowing, a little 


better bred, juſt old enough to ſee the difference be- 


tween me ahd 2 coxcomb, ſpirit enough to break 
from a brother's engagements; and chuſe for herſelf. 
Belv. You don't mean e who is to be mar- 
ried to Mr. Sparkiſn :: iin 
Flarc. Cant 1 be in love wih a Ad that! is going 
to be married to another, as well as you, A 
Bev. But Sparkiſh is your friend? 
Harc. Prithee don't call him my friend; he can 


be nobody's friend, not even his own He would 


thruſt himſelf into my acquaintance, would introduce 
me to his miſtreſs, tho' I have told him again and 


| again that I was in * with her, which, inſtead. of 


+ 3) ridding 


s 


„ YI os OW, Ts 014 


THE COUNTRY w. PER 
ridding me of him, has made him only ten times more 
troubleſome—and me really in F ſhould ſuſfer” 
for his ſelf-ſufficiency. 

Helv. Tis a canceited puppy . And chat luce t 
with the lady? © 

Hare, No great ho opeorr and yet, if I could defer 
the marriage a few days, I ſhould net deſpair ;: — her 


honour, 1 am confident, is her only attachment to 


my rival—ſhe can't like Sparkiſh, and if F.can work. 
upon his credulity, a credulity which even popery 


would be aſham'd of, I may yet have the chance of $ 


throwing ſixes upon the dice to fave m. 1 
Belv. Nothing can fave ne,. 8 hom) 
Harc. No, We 7 77 whine and 68k; when you 

ſhould be exerting every thing that is man about Jou. 


T have ſent Sparkiſn, Who is admitted at all hours in 
the houſe, to know, low the land lies for vou, and if | 


the 1 is not married already. 


Belv. How cruel 8 raffe me up with, 


ene hand, and then me down with the other. 
Harc. Well, well, ſhe ſhan't be married. | Let. 
ing at the door] This is Sparkiſh, I ſuppoſe: don't 


drop the leaſt Hint of your paſſon to him ; if you do,, 


you may as well advertiſe i x in the Sand rs. 4 
Bel. Ti be careful. n 
| Enter Sins” 


Link An odd: ſort of a ns Fai the SN | 


T believe, who calls himſelf Moody, wantsto ſee you, 
fir; but as I did not know him, I faid you were not 
at home, but would return direRly 7 and fo will r 
too, ſaid he, very ſhort and furty.! and A he Welt, 


mumbling to himſelf. Nn 


Harc. Very well, Wilt<PIF ſee Him when he comet. 
[Exit Servant. Moody call to fre me? — He has 
ſomething more in his head than making me a vin — 
'tis to complain of you, I ſuppoſe. . 

Balv. How can he know ine ß w 


for him—tell me all you know of this ward o 
this Peggy Peggy. what's her name; 
9 W Thriſt, uncle. a 105 . at 
A 1 n W 


Harc. We muſi ſuppoſe the worft” and be p prepared 
185 | 
46 8 


i 
| 
| 
; 


8 THB COUNF RT W LP Ee 
_ Hare. Ay, ay, Sir Thomas Thrift's daughter, of 
Hampſhire, and left very young, under the guardian 
oP i my 61d companion and acquaintance, Jack 
n a 
Belv. Your companion 
JJV . : 
Harc. Thank you, nephew—he has greatly the ad- 
vautage of me in years, as well as wiſdom,—When 
I firſt launched from the univerſity, into this ocean of 
London—he was the greateſt rake in it; I knew him 


Ibe's old enough to be 


e 
© 


bo Bonnie Ao ot would 
Belv. Don't abuſe her ſweet; ſimplieity—had you 


and if I loſe her, I will fad out an apothecary, and 
play the tomb-ſcene too, for I cannot bear to be 
croſs'd in love. n Oiut't uo 
AHurc. Well ſaid, Dick/!—this ſpirit muſt produce 

1 ſomething 


- 


Moody ſays. ON went to the tavern himſelf, 


THE COUNTRY WTE 9 
ſomething—but has the old dragon ever caught you” 
foling = TRI ̃ OY 
Belv. Never in the country; he ſaw me yeſterday 
kiſing my hand to her, from the ne tavern-window 
that looks upon the back of his houſe, and imme: 


diately ove her from it, and faſten d up the * Ft 5 


81 89 * 


dow-ſtutters. Oc 2 25 s 12641 [Sparkz) colſbout. 

Spark. Very well, Wilk, In go up to em. 
Harc. Thear Spärkiſni coming up take care of what 
I told you—nor- à word bf Peggy; hear his intelli- 
gence, and make uſe of it, Mußt ſeeming to mind it. 


« * «a * 


laughing I have ſuch news for thee—ha, ha, ha 
What, your nephew too, and a little dumpiſh, or ſo 


ou Rave been giving him a lecture upon economy, 


I ſuppoſe—you, who never had any, can beſt deſcribe 


the evils that ariſe from the want of it, —I never mind 


my own affairs, not I. I hear, Mr. Belville, you 
have got a pretty ſmug houſe, with a bow- window 
that looks into the park, and a back-door that goes 


out into it. Very convenient, and well-imagin'd—- 


no young, handſome fellow ſhould be without one 
you may be always ready there, like 'a ſpider in his. 
web, to feize upon ſtray d women of quality.” 


Harc. As you uß'd to do— you vain fellow yu; 


prithee don't teach my nephew your abandoned tricks 
—he is a modeſt young. man, and you muſt not ſpoil 


_ Spark, May be ſo; but his modeſty has done ſomes - 
miſchief at our houſe—my ſurly, jealous brother- in- 


law ſaw that modeſt young gentleman caſting a wiſh-. 
ful eye at his forbidden fruit, from the new tavern- 


Belv. You miſtake the perſon, Mr. Sparkiſh—TF 


don't know what young lady you mean. 


* 


* 


| Hare, Explain yourſelf, Sparkiſh, you muſt mi- 
take—Dick has never ſeen the gil. p 
Spark. I don't fay he has; I only tell- you what 


and. 


| Yjark." O, my dear Harcourt, 'F ſhall” die with. | 


10 THE COUNTRY WIFE. 


and N r'd. of the waiter, who din'd in the back- 
room, No. 4. —and they told him it was Mr. Bel. 
ville, your nephew that's all I ew of the matter, 
or defire to know of it—faith, ._ ; _ 
| TI” He kiſs? d his hand, indeed, to your lady, 
Alithea, and is more in love with her than you are, 
and very near as much as I am; od look about you, 
ſach a youth may be dange 


Spart. The more danger the more honour: Sq defy 
you both win her 1 her, if you can—Delus 


an virtus in love as well as in war tho you mult be 


expeditious, faith ; for I believe, if I don't change my 
mind, I ſhall marry her to-morrow, or the day after, 
— Have you no honeſt clergyman, 1 no fel- 
low-collegian to recommend to me to do o che bu- 

fineſs ? i 
„ Nothing ever, Re was 10 lucky. Lace 12.1 
Why, faith, I have, Sparkiſh—my brother, -a twin- 
brother, Ned Harcourt, will be in town to-day, and 
proud to attend TA commands. I am a very gene- 
Tous rival, you ſee, to lend you my brother to marry 
the woman I love! 

Spark. And ſo am I too, to let your brother come 
ſo near us but Ned mall be the man; poor Althea 
prov? impatient—I can't put off the. evil day any 

onger— fancy the brute, her brother, has a mind. to 
marry his country idiot at the. fame, time. 

Belv. How, country ar... 

Harc. Taiſez vous bete. . 
ne Rad been married already. ' 

5 Spark, No, no, he's not married, that” s the e of 
At, 
Belo. We ne, 165 is not married. 9 5 | 

© Harc. Hold your tongue Tens Betvll, 

. Not he I have the fineſt ſtory to tell you— 
SY by the by, he intends calling upon you, for he aſc'd 

me where you liv'd, to complain of modefly there— 

He pick'd up an old TE N of his, as 
we came along together Will. Frankly, who ſaw 
-him with his girl, culking and muffled up, at the 
fr laſt night be Plagu'd him much about matri- 

N monpy, 


Ale to \Bely.] I I nn 


Pd 


\ 
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mony, and his being aſham'd to ſhew. himſelf; ſwore. 
he was in Iove with. his wife, an intended io cuckold 
him. Do you? cry'd Moody, foldin his arms, and 
ſcowling with his eyes thus Ten muſt haue more air 
than you us'd to have —Befedes, ifs you have at much as 
you think you have, I ſhall be out of your 8 85 Ws 
| profligate metropolis, in Ls, A 4 1 
would fain have got 11d of him, b 4 biber 1 
him by the ſleeve, 10 4 left em ; cee moſt Ave, 
3. 


Belv. I 19 you gg ea, that mee Was not. 


Ne 


8 Ng ba!” : 2 
Hart. Pooh, pooh! ton pr ap” 180 
me all, you know.. g 
Spark. 'You mult know, my och of a br rother.ine. 
law hath brought up this ward of his {a good fortune 
let. me: tell vou) as he coops, up and, fatens his 
chickens, for his own eatin —he. 1 aguy jea Jobs of 
her, and \ was very forry-that. K . not marry. her. 11h 
the country, without. Fomisg up to ten;, v. ich 
could not do, on account 0 E Writi, 8 or ut * 
perſuades the poor 


ſo what does my gentleman ; ? h 


filly girl, by breakip ere {ix-pence,. or ſome non 


ſenſe or another, that they are 85 211 intents married 
in heayen; but that Ine e require; the Laing „ 
articles, and the church- ſeryice to complete the: 

union — ſo he has made her call 115 ulband, a0 
Bud, which ſhe conſtantly « does, 2 Falk, her. Wife, 
and gives out the 35 married, AE may not look 
after younger fellows, nor younger Fellows after her, 
egad; ha, ha, ha! and all won't do. 2285 


= $* 


Belv. Thank you, eee heav aly. news, | 


uncle! 


Hare. What an idiot you are, nephew! And ſa 


then you make but one trouble of it; and are * 
to be tack'd together the ſame, * 
N Fj ie A TE: 


— — 


hs — — ü ⁵ ͤ A —·¹ ²˙ m ⁰ůumù 2 


] 
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"Spark: No, no, he can't be married this week; 
he damns the lawyers for keeping him in town ;—— 
befides, I am out of favour; and he is continually 
ſnarling at me, and abuſing me, for not being jea- 
lous,” Knocking « at the tor. There he is I muſt not 
be ſeen: With you, for he'll ſuſpect ſomething; Tll go 
With your” ne) hew 0 his houſe,” and we'll wait for 
you, and 5 e 2 viſit to my wife that is to be, and, 
8 we hall thew e Noe Wa a ARR of 


Pe t 

, wy, Jaffa. lle . ee, 

Serw. Sir, here's the ſtran e Of ſort mY a Wade 
85 come again, and Thave i ewn him into the fore. 

1 = 

ee That muſt be Moo) 51 5 mw ſaid, Will; 

d odd fort of a ſtrange edel indeed; we'll ſtep 
5 the next room *till he comes into this, and then 

you may Have him all to yourſelf much good may 
1 you, Ke going, returns] Remember that he 7 
ende or he'll ſuſpect me of betrayin him. 
Faeser Fd b [Ex. Sparkith and Bel ville. 
r Batz, Sho Bien up, Will, [Exit Serv. ] Now muſt 

Kr dale mytelf eg te a very ſtrange, tho” a very na- 
1 etamorph Hofis<a 95 Shigb⸗! irited, hand ome, 
| It-drefs'd;, PAL Ret ST igal of t e town, funk ; into 
A eng Fuſptciobs, * dase, PA, Horen— 

Set Gd 40. 49; Meter Moody. IS q 33 

—_— Mr. Harcourt, your, hamble Wei 
you forgot me? 

Harc. What, my old friend Jack Moody! by thy 
long abſence rom the town, the grumneſs of thy 
* countenance, * and the flovenlineſs of thy habit, | 
ſhould give thee j joy—you are certainly married. 

Moody. My long ſtay in the country will excuſe 
my dreſs, and I have a ſuit at law that brings me up 
to town, and puts me out of humour—befides, I mult 
give Sparkiſh ten thouſand pounds to-morrow to take 

my fiſter of my hands. | 

* Hare. Your ſiſter is very much obliged to you 


| being ſo much older than her, you have taken upon 
| you. 


rr 


ſo you mult anſwer for the 1276 810 PAY 
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yon the authority of a father, and have engaged her 
to a coxcomb. 6 

Moody. 1 have, Way to oblige her——nothing but 
coxcombs or debauchees are the favourites now- a- 


days, and a coxcomb is rather the more innocent 


animal of the two. 
Harc. She has ſenſe, aid taſte, and can't like him; 


Moody. When ſhe is out of my hands, her h ba 


muſt look to conſequences. He 8 2 faſhionable fool, 


and will cut his' horns kindl 95 
Harc. And What is to ſecure your worſhip from 


- conſequences ?—T did not expect marriage from ſuch 
a rake 


one that knew the town fo well; Des fye, 
. 
ö Moody. Tu tell you my lenny have married 
no London wife. 

Hare, That's all one—that grave cire umſpedtion 
in marrying à country wife, is like refuſing a de- 
ceitful, pamper d, Smithfield jade, to 80 and be 


| cheated by a friend in the count 


Moody. I wiſh the devil had both him and his mile. 
[Afide. 
Hare. Well, never grumble beat it, what's, done 


| tan t be undone; is your wife handſome, and young? 


Mood). She has little beauty but her youth,: no- 


i thing to brag of but her health, and no attraction 


but her mo ſty——wholſome, homely, and houſe- 
vifely—that” s all. 
Harc. You talk as like a grazier as you Took, 5 EE 
hy did you not bring her to town before, to be 
taught ſomething > 

Moody. Which ſomething I might repent as long as 
I live-—No, no; women and private ſoldiers ſhould 
be ignorant. 

Harc. But, prithee, why wouldſt thou marry her, 
th ſhe be ugly, il bred, and ally ? She muſt be rich 

en. 

Moody. As rich as if me had the wealth of the Mogul 
—ſhell not ruin her huſband, like a ard of —thene bay 
with a million of vices ſhe never 3 e 
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cauſe ſhe's ugly, ſhe's the likelier to be my own; and 

being HI-bred, ſhe'll hate converſation 3. and ſince 

filly and innocent, . will not know the difference be- 

' tween me and you; ;. that is, between a man of thirty, 

and one of forty. 

* Harc. Fifty, to my Enowledge-<[Moody. turns of, 

and grumbles. |—But ſee how you and I differ, Jack— 

wit to me is more neceſſary than beaut FOE I think no 

E young woman . ugly that has it; and no handſome 

: enen, agreeable without it. 

Moch. "Tis my maxim—He's a fool that marries; 
but he's a greater that does not marry a fool. —— 1. 
know the town, Mr. Harcourt ;; and my wife ſhall be 
virtuous in ſpite of you; or your nephew, 

Haro. My nephew !—poor ſtieepiſh lad—he runs 
away. from. every woman he ſees—he ſaw your ſiſter 
Alithea at the opera, and was much ſmitten with her 
He always toaſts her—and hates the very name of 
Sparkiſtl. P1t bring him to your, houſe ——and you 
mall ſee what a formidable Farquin he i 9 

Moody. 1 have no curiolity, | fo; give yourſelf no 
trouble. Vou have heard. of a wolf. in ſheep's cloath- 
ing, and Thave ſeen your innocent an kifing his 
hands at my windows. | 
Hare. At your fiſter, 1 ſup] ſe; nor at her unleſs 

e was tiply - How can you, pon s be ſo outrageouſly 
ſuf 1cious 2 Sparkiſh, has promis'd to ee him 
to his miſtreſs. 

Moody. Sparkiſſi is a fool, and may be, what PI 
take care not to be =—1I confeſs my viſit to. you, Mr.. 
Harcourt,. was partly for old acquaintance ſake, but 
chiefly: to defire your nephew to confine his gallan- 
tries to the tavern, and not ſend 'em in looks, ſigns, 
or tokens, on the other fide the way I keep no bro- 
thel—ſo pray tell your nephe W. [ Going, 

Hlarc. Nay, -prithee, Jack, leave me in better hu- 
mour— Well, P11 tell uin, ha, ha, ha! poor Dick, 
how he'll ſtare. This will give him a reputation, 
and the girls won't laugh at him. any longer. Shall 
we dine together at the tavern, and ſend for wy NC 
phew to chide him for his gallantry ? Ha, ha, ha! we 
ſhall have fine ſport. - 

6 Moody. 
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NMocdy. L am not to be:laugh/d out of my ſenſes, 
Mr. Harcourt I was once a modeſt, meek, Zen 


gentleman myſelf, and I never have been half 
chievous before or ſince, as I was in that ſtate of i 3 


cence. And fo, old friend, make no ceremony with 


me have much buſineſs, and you have much plea- 
ſure, and therefore, 8 IL hate forms, E will excuſe 
your returning my viſit; or ſending your nephew to 


ſatisfy me of his modeſty and ſo yous, ſervant. ¶ Exit. 


Harc. Ha, ha, ha! /pdor Jack! what a liſe of 


fuſpicion does he lead ! 1 pity the poor fellow, tho? 


he ought, and will ſuffer for his folly——Polly !—*tis 
treaſon, murder; ſacrilege! ! When 4 "vs, oo of a cer- 


tain age will indulge their falſe ungenerous appetites, 
at the expence of a young creature's happineſs, dame 


Nature will revenge herſelf upon them, 1 i 


| her moſt IT yall. e 15 ie een 
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a0 II. S ENR © chanber is Moody's houſe 


Enter Miſs Peggy and Alithea. 


enn 


Pre. Pay; fler, where are. the beſt fields and 


woods to walk i Fad 28, Landon? 5 
Alith. A pre ſtion! why, ſiſter, N 
Ranelagh,, . James! $ Park, are the moſt fre- 
vented. 4 223 3 
g Peg. Pra , filter, tell me W my Bud looks fo 
grum here in town, and keeps me up cloſe, and will 
not let me * a walking, nor let 1 me wear © beſt 
gown yeſter 4 1 Ie 
Alith. O, bei 5 jealous, ſiſter. 1 14 3 a x 
Peg. Jealous ! what's that? : 
Alith. He's afraid you. ſhould lone N man. 
Peg. How ſhould he be afraid of my loving ano- 
or man, when he will x not t let me ſee * but him - 
elt? | 
Alith, Did he not carry you yehtenlday to a play: 2 
* Ay ; but we fat e ugly * 15 
wou 
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would not let me come near the gentry, who fat i un- 


der us, ſo that I could not ſee em. He told me none 


but naughty women fat there but I would have ven- 
tur'd for all that. 5 , JIN3719 10196-21874 
Alitb. But how did Welt the play 7 K 

Peg Indeed I was weary of the play; bot I Hikes 


_ kugeouſly ths actors; may are the ir pe 
men, ter- WY uns 


e 5 61 
Auitbe O O, but vou be not Hhe — actors, üer. 
Peg. Ay. how-ſhould I help it, ſiſter ? Pray, ſiſter, 

when my guardian comes in, will you" aſk leave for 


me to go A walking ?. 1 1 HITS 


 Alith, A walking, ha, ha, ha l Lord; A country 
genilewoman's pleaſure is the drudgeryof a foot-poſt ; 
and ſhe requires as much airing as her huſband's | 


| horſes.” [ Act.] ¶ Enter 'Moodyi | But here comes 


my brother, I'II aſc him, tho? I'm ſure he Il not 
grant n 


Peg. O my dear, dear Bud, welcome home; why 
doſt 8 5 ſo fropiſh ? who has nanger'd thee ? 


You're a fool.: [P es aide, and cries... 
$75 4 Faith, and ſo ſhe fe gie for no fault 


poor tender creature! 


Mogdy. What, ou aa . ka oth ag impadent as 
felt, as arrant a gilflirt, a Zadder, a magpye, 


HE to ſay all, 4 . notorious town an 


© Alith. Brother, you 9 only cenfürer; and the 
honour of your family will fooner fuffer in your wife 
that is to be, than in me, tho' I take. the innocent 
9 of the town! 
07" Hark you, miſtreſs, 90 br n NY before 
my wife: the innocent liberty of the town ! 
Alith.. Pray what ill people frequent my Basis! 


I keep no company With any woman of ſcandalous 


reputation. 

Moody. No, vou keep the wen of ſcandalous u 
tation company. 

-4lith. Would you not fads me civil, anſwer dem- 
at public places, walk with 'em when they Join me in 


the Park, Ranelagh, or Vauxhall ? 


Moody. Hold, hold; de not teach my wife 1 
* 8 
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the men are to be found: I believe ſhe's the worſe for 
our town documents already, 1 bid you keep her in 


ignorance, as I do. 


Peg. Indeed, be not angry with her, Bud, the will 


tell me 1 of the Wes tho? T alk you a thou, : 


Pe. Was I, 1 1 I hate PORE: our 
place houſe i in the country is worth a n of *t 
would I were there again 

Moody. So you ſhall, I Warrant. But were you 
not talking of plays and players when I came in? = 


are her 3 in ſuch diſcourſes. 


Peg. No, indeed, dear; the chid me jolt m 19 bor 
liking the player-men. 


Moody. Nay, if ſhe is Io. innocent a: as to own to me 
her liking them, there i is no hurt in't. Aae. ] Come, 


my FR rogue, but thou likeſt none better than 


* Yes, indesd but 1 do; che. pliyer-man tes 
finer folks. | 


Moody. But you love” none better than x 


_ Peg. You are my own fear Bud, — 15 know yous 


Lhate ſtrangers. 
Moody. Ay, my 1 5 you muſt loye nie only: and 


not be like the naughty town-women, who only hate 


their huſbands, and love eyery man elſe; love plays, 


viſits, fine coaches, fine cloaths, fiddles, balls, treats, 


and ſo lead a wicked town-life, 9, 
. Peg. Nay, af to. enjoy all theſe things ha: a town 
life, London is not ſo bad a place, dear. 
; Moody. How! if you love me, you muſt hate Lon- 
on. 


Alitb. The fool has 1 2 me diſcovering to her 


the pleaſures of the town, and he is now ſetting her 


agog upon them himſelf. _ | LAlide. 
Peg. But, Bud, do the town- women love the on” 
men too? . PORT. W423 
Meody. Yes, I warrant you... 35 
Peg. Ay, I warrant SOR 5 noe fo 8 
RE 


. 
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Moody. Why, you do not, I hope?: 
Peg. No, no, Bud; but why have we ho OEM 
men in the country? | 
se 9. Ha! Mrs. In aſk me de to 
a 5 38 £ * — Ty; * 1 2 
Peg. Na „Why, love /I did not care for going 
vv when you forbid-me you make me as *twere e 
re it. 
Auitb. 80 'rwi il be i in other wings, 1 warrant. 
SY eng 
Peg. Pray let me go to 97575 dear 5 
Moody. Hold your peace 1 won't. 
Peg. Why, love? _ 5 d 0 
Moody. Why, PI tell you. 3 
A1. Nay, if he tell her, the re bim more 
cauſe to forbid her that place. 5 [ide 
Peg. 7 why, dear 7 „ 
| Moody... Firſt, you like the actors ; nd the glans 
may like you. Aud, 
Peg. What, a home! cqun Ty No no- 
body will like me. * 2 girl 6 
Moody. I tell you yes, they may. 


Pg. N 0, ng; you jeſt— won't battere. ven: 1 


will go. 


Moody. I tell you then „ that one «of the moſt raking 


fellows 1 in town, who ſaw you there, told me he was 
in love with you. 

Peg. Indeed! who, who, pray, who wae't ? 
* Moody. I' gone too far, and ſlipt BEE? I was 


_— How overjoy'd the is! [Alidt. 


; Was it any Hampfhire gallant, any of our 
45 bours ?——Promiſe you I am beholden to him, 
0e I promiſe you, you lye; for he wou'd but 

ruin you, as he has done hundreds. 


Peg. Ay, bur if he loves me, why ſhould he ruin. 


me? anſwer me to that. Methinks he 282550 not; 
I wou'd do him no harm. | 
a, 
Moody. Tis very well; but P11 8 him from. dp- 
ing you any harm, or me either. But here comes 


—_— get you. in, get you in. 


Peg. 


—_—_— ww 
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Peg. But pray Iuſband,, e 1 ver 
that loves D N ; 
f Moody. In, aggage SG 61 «3 5195 ft - i A 55 
: 2 . a uta the door. 
Enter Sparkith, Harcourt, and Belville, 
Moody. What, all the libertines of the town broug 
tom lodging, by n eee, ory Sdeath, 11 
not ſuffer it. 115 ni 04 vi 
Spart. Here, Belville; do you approve my Jon a 


Dear little rogue, I told you, Þdbring nn 


with all my friends, the wits. 
Moody. Ay, they Mall Arend 25 well as. yon 
xourſelf will, I warrant you. 7 bat 
\ Sparks This is one of thoſe, my pretty rogue, that 
are to dance at your wedding to-morrow. . And one 
you muſt-make:weleome; for he's modeſt. [ Belville 
/alutes  Alithea.}/ Harcourt makes | himſelf welcome, 
and has not the 3 foible, though. of the mw ther 
mily«* | oP 17 baLots þ Segnalo): EEE 
Hare. You are is obliging, Sparkiſh.. — 1 
: Moody. And ſo he is indeed — the fap's borne. will 
as — 1 compact upon his cbrows, a8 nen 
upon cy ke eins et ble eto, abe 
Hare. This, Mr. Moody, 15 my nephew you men- 
tioned to me; I would bring him with me, for a ſight 
of him will be ſufficient, without Poppy or mandta- 


gora, to reſtore you to your reſ t. 


Belv. Jam ſorry, fir, that any miſtalce or impru- 
dence of mine, ſhould have given you any uneafina(s ; 
it was not ſo intended, I aſſure you, Rr. | 

Moody. It may be fo; fir, bat not the lefcriatnal | 
for that=My wife, fir, muſt not be ſmirk'd and nod - 
ded at from tavern windows; I am a good ſhot, 
young gentleman, and don t ale ee to ens 
near my cherries. | 

Belo. Was it your wife, Gerd: 6 |: 

Moody. What's that to you, fr—ſuppole 3 it was my. 
grandmother ; ? | wed N 64 

Beto. I would not dare ta offend her—permit me 
0 a {EN private to you. e r br 

8 1 bebe retire ou fights / 

Sparks: 


—— — — 
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No old ſurly is gone, tell me, Harcourt, 
if thou lik'ſt her as well as ever My dear, don't lool 
down, I ſhould hate to have 1 oy mine out of 
countenance at any thing. 
Alitb. For ſhame, Mr. 80 ukim A 
Spart. "Tell me, I ſay, Harcourt, 10 doſt: Ake 
hes ?. tow! haſt ſtarꝰd . to reſol ve me. 
' Harc.' So infinitely well, that I could with I had a 
miſtreſs too, that might differ from her in — 
but her love and engagement to o. 
Alith. Sir, Mr. Sparkiſh- has often told me, that 
| MS ict” I wits: and-railers,. and ag { 
nd it. eee 1 in 
eee No, by the univerſe; Anda, * F wage mot 
ra ly now; you may believe him; 1 do affare: you: he 
is the koneſleſty worthieft; true: hearted gentleman; 
a man of ſuch perfofhonoury he would: — nen 


to a lady he does not mean. 4 t. 11 8 
3 Sir, you” are ſo beyond expeQation obliging, 
that £34 52036 G2 189 8002 


ff Spark Nay, egad, 1 am ſufe you dacadapint her 
„I ſee it in ybur eyes H does n _ 
madam, he has told me ſo a thouſand. and 
times have you not, H arcourt'? Yda do: Ak. 
by 20s world yon do don? ty’ rr 

Hare. Ves, above the world, or che mioſt'g 
part of it, her whole ſex; and till now, T never 
thought I ſhould have envied. Les or any man about 
to marry: but ou have the eee marry | 
ever knew. At S t 
Aliub. Nay, now; "fr, Lanes are of the 
ſociety of the wits and railers, fince you cannot {pare 
your friend, even when he is moſt civil to you; but 
the ſureft fign.; is, you are an enemy to eee g re the 
common butt of every railer. 

Hare. Truly, madam, I Was never an enemy to 
marriage till now, becauſe marriage wy een 
enemy to me be fore. 

Ali. But why, ſir, is marriage an enemy *Y 505 
now ? becauſe it robs you of your friend here? for 
you look upon a friend tated; as one gone into 2 


monaſtery, that is dead to the world. 


Hare. 


kh. £ 


ko”, WP JCI. 2 


hw © 


e 


0 
n 


| baſhful before me. 
Alitb. Sir, r diſpoſe of n me: + a livele befor 
time. 
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Hare. Tis indeed, becauſe you marry him; I ſee, 
' madam, you can gueds my meaning: I do — 


heartily and openly, I-wiſh it were in my power to 

er the match; by Heav'ns 1 wou d. ee e ee 
Spark. Poor Frank! Was ail 21 ** 40 
Alitb. Wou'd you. be ſo unkind to me? 


Harr. No, no, tis _ becauſe I N 1 unkind 


to you. dns A”, 


Spark. Poot Frank ne. ed, tag oa bi. kind. 


neſs to me. 
Alitb. Great kindneſs to you- ade Leinkathde ! 
Let a man make love to, his migen e hid face; 55 
A. 5 # | {| Ade. 
| Hows, * at Frank, oe all my wife there, 


that ſhall: be, thou ſhalt enjoy me ſometimes, dear 


rogue: by my honour, we: men of wit condole for 


our deceaſed brother in marriage, as much as for one 


dead in earneſt: I think that was prettily ſaid of me, 
ha, Harcourt ?—But Gains: e be not. melan- 
choly for me. 

Harc. No, I affure you, 1 am not nelanchely fer 
you. 


Geert. Pricher, Frank, doſt think, my wiſe, that 


ſhall be, there, a fine perſon'? / ©; | 


: Hare. Icou'd gane upon ber, till I became a blind | 


25 o ares ,5 4 72570. © D450 
Spark, How, as I am ? how ? 38 
Hare. Beeauſe you are 6 hren and true | lovers 

are blind, ſtock blind. 

Spart. True, true; but by the world ſhe. has: wit 
too; as well as bang 805 a with her into a corner, 
vs her any rr — 3 


Gin. 0. 11 A* Lell 16 Spa I. 


by he nay, clin: Jet me have an earneſt : 


5 go, madam. FA) 
97 deck cons Alichea aa. 
b Moody. 
PF. How, | fir, if you are not cancetg'd for. the 


honour of a ws I am for that of a ſiſter he a 2 
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der to your on wife, being men to her, let em make 


love before your face, thruſt em into a corner toge. 
ther; then leave an, in Fine! 15 it our town 


wit and conduct? 
Spark. Ha, ha, ha! a ly wie rogue wou'd make 


one laugh more chan a ſtark fool : ha, ha, ha! I ſhall 
berſt. Nay, you ſhalb not diſturb em; ll vex thee, 
by the world. What have you done with Belville? 
11+. [Struggles with Moody, 0 deep bin Neu Har. 
court and Alithea. .. 
Moody. Shewn him the way out of ay houſe, as 


"FIR ſhould to that gentleman 


"Spark. 3 1705 Z mg e—let me {3 15 with thee. 
{Talks apart with Moody, 


Abb. The writings are drawn, : ſir, 1 


we; tis too late, ſir, and t en ee 


Harc. Then ſo is my death? & 4520 
Alitb. T wowd' not be unjuſt to Hines Kid af 
' Hare, Then why to me ſo) ? |! 
Aliib. I have no e eee to ou. 101 
R My rn deen ner oH.-,3\ 
Alith. I had his before. I 3 
Harr. Vou never had it; be wants, you ſee, jea- 
louſy, the only infallible ſign of it. 
Alitb. Love proceeds from eſteem; Dee i 
truſt my virtue; befides, he loves me, or be wow 
not marry me. e FH. fond 
Hure. Marrying you is eter wigaaif l lere, 
than bribing your woman that he may marry you, is 
a "ſign of by generoſity. But if you take * 
for a gn of r take it from me immediately. 
Aliib. No, now you have put a ſeruple in my 564 


Ins Len 


but in ſhort, fir, to end our diſpute; :L:mult marry 


him; my teputation wou'd- Toffer-incthe, world: elſe. 
Hare. No; if you do marr him, with your-par- 

don, madam, your reputation fo ffers inthe world. 
Alith. Nay; now you are-rude, fir Mr. Sparkiſh, 


| pray come hither, : your ene here is very trouble- 


ſome, and very loving. TE 48 


Harc. Hold, hol. Af 10 Alithea, 
© Uo 4 12 chat, ſenſclefs puppy®2- 1104 


Spark, 


* 


4. 


patience to hear him. 


make love often, but to ſhew our parts; as we have 
no affections, ſo we have no malice, we _ 


3 WW 
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Spark. Why, ße think I˙11 ſeem ee 4 ke 
country bumpkin ? 

Moody. No, rather be diſhonour'd, like a credulous 
driviler. 

Harc. Madam, you "would not. haye. been ſo little 
generous as to have told him? 

Alith, Ves, ſince vo cou d be ſo lade generoys 
as to wrong him. | 

Harc. Wrong him f no man can de' t. he” s beneath 
an bg 2 bubble, a coward, a ſenſeleſs. idiot, a 


wretch ſo n to all the world but Jou. 
that 


Altb. Hold, 0 not Tail at kim; . fince he is 
like to be my huſband, 5 am reſolv d to like him: 
nay, I think I am oblig'd 0 tell him, you are not his 
friend Mr. Sparkiſh, 1 Sparkith ! 

Spark, What, What; - now dear rages, Paß not the 
wit ? - 

Hare, Not. i mack” a5 8 1 thought, and hopet ſhe 


had. 4 LSurlih. 
Alith. Mr. Sparkiſh, « 40 00 {HA bebt to rail 

at you? 9 : 
Hlarc. Madam! 5 = 


$a 8 


Spark. How? no; but if *. Pa ral at me. tis 
but in jeſt, T warrant: w hat we wits do for one ano- : 
ther, and never take any notice of i it. 

Alith, He ſpoke ſo ſeurrilouſi of) you, 1 "bad no 

Moody. And he was in the right on't. ee ehe 
Alith.. Beſides, he has been agi love to me. 
Moody. And I told the fool ſo. : 
Harc. True, damn'd tell-tale woman. Ae. 
Spark. Pſhaw, to ſhew his parts We wits i and 


13 


Moody. Did you ever hear ſuch an aſs! ; 
Alith, He faid you were a wWretch, below an i 
ftr: 2 . © 
Spark. Pap. ONE W 3 
Hare, MS hn EY ts 
Hb, N ) ⁵öͥ “! 
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run away with my ſiſter, ' hou'd be: nd of three 
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Spark. Pſhaw, pſhaw'! e 
Alith. A ſenſeleſs Telling | idiot. x, 
Moody. True, true, true; all true. 
Spark. How! did he diſpar parage my ar nay, "thi 
"my honour's concern'd. I can't put up that, fir ; by 
the world, brother, We me to kill 1075 : 


ers ro draw, 

wi * \Mith, Hold, hold. 5 * e „ 
Spalt. What, "what? © Sidige . 
Alith. I. muſt not ar Ki the bebte net. 
ther. = [ Afar, 
Spart. Il be thy death. 1 utting, up his fevord, 
Moody. If Harcourt woul WSK kill Sparkiſh, and 


"plagues at" onee. 

Alith. Fold, hold; 3 to tell th truth, the 
"gentleman faid; after all, that What he ſpoke was but 
out of friendſhip to you. 

Spark. How! fay” Tam a fool, that is no. wit, out 
of friendſhip tome? - 

* Alith, Yes, to try whether I was Gncern'd' enough 
for you; and made love to me M to be 9 of 
by, virtue, for your E . 

Hare. Kind, however! [Ali. 

* Spark. Nay, if it were 61 my Gels * I aſk thee 
| pardons but why wou d not you tell me 6, faith? 

Here. Becauſe I did not think on't, faith! 

Spark. Come, Belville is gone away; Harcourt, 
let's be gone to the new play Come, madam. 

Alib. I will not go, 115 ou intend to leave me alone 
* the box, and run all about the. houſe, as 8 uſe to 
5 | 
Spark. "Pha, ih 12880 Harcourt with you in the 
5 to entertain you, and that's as good ; if I ſat in 
the Bok” I ſhou'd be thought Ho critic—T muſt run 
about, my dear, and abuſe the author Come away, 
Harcourt, lead her down. B'ye, brother. . 
Ex. Harcourt, Sparkiſh, and Alithea. Bi 
Moody. Bye, driv'ler. Well, g0 thy Ways, _— the WF 
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gower of the true town fops, ſuch as ſpend their 
eſtates before they come to em, and are cuckolds be- 
fore they re married. But let me go look to 0 . 
hold. 
Bunter @ Servant Boy. | 
Bey. Maſter, your worſhip's ſervant—here i is che 
lawyer, counſeller gentleman, with à green bag fa 
of papers, come again, and would be gan to 


to you. 

1 Now here's 50 other damn'd. „ 
ment, which the law has thrown in our way — I 
hall never marry the girl, nor get clear of the ſmoke 
and wickedneſs of this curſed town. Where is he? 

Bey. He's below in a coach, with three other law-. 
yer, counſeller gentlemen. L Raus. 


SCENE changes. 


| Exter Miſs W and Lucy. 

Tos What ails you, Mi s Peggy ? you are grown 
quite melancholy. - 

Peg. Would it not make any one melancholy to ſea 
your miſtreſs Alithea go every day fluttering abouc 
abroad to plays and aſſemblies, and I know not what, 
whilſt I muſt ſtay at home, like a poar lonely ſullen 
bird in a cage ? 

Lucy. Dear miſs Peggy, I thought you choſe to be 
confin'd: I imagin'd that you had been bred ſo young 
to the cage, that you had no pleaſure in flying about, 
and hopping in the open air, as other young ladies, 
who go a little wild about this town. 

Peg. Nay, I confeſs I was quiet enough, till ſome- 
body told me what pure lives the London ladies lead, 
wich their dancing- meetings, and junketings, and 


15 


dreſs d every day in their beſt gowns; and I warrant 


you play at nine- pins every day in the week, ſo they do. 
Lucy. To be ſure, miſs, you will lead a better life 

when join'd in holy wedlock with your ſweet- temper'd 

guardian, the chearful Mr. Moody. 
Peg. I can't lead a worſe, * s one good thing— 

but 1 muſt make the beſt of a bad market, for K can't | 

marry nobody elſe. 1 8 
Lig. How ſo, mils ! that's very firange, 

3 
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him, a ſurly unreaſonable beaſt. 


humour—if he'd let me marry any body elſe, (which 


a 
nn — 4 > 
— — YO — — — 
anne x : 
x 2 * , 4 FE 
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Peg. Why we have a contraction to one another „ 
ſo we are as good as married, you know 
Lucy. I know-it! Heav'n forbid, — 

Peg. Heigho! 13 | 
Lucy. Don't ſigh, miſs Peggy—if that young gen. 
tleman, who was here juſt now, would take pity on 
_ Pd throw ſuch a contract as yours behind the 
e | 1 
Peg. Lord bleſs us, . you talk | 
Lucy. Young” Mr. Belville wou'd make you talk 


| otherwiſe, if you knew him. 


Peg. Mr. Belville !—where is he . did you 
ſee him ?—you have undone me, Lucy—where was 
he ? did he ſay any mag? 5 

Lucy. Say any thing! very little, indeed—he's 
quite diſtracted, poor young creature, He" was talk- 
ng with your guardian zu now. 

Peg. The dence he was but Were was it, and 
when was it?; 

Lucy. In this houſe, five minutes ago, when your 
guardian turn'd you into 7815 chamber, for fear of 
your being ſeen. | 

Peg. I knew ſomething was the matter, I was in 
ſuch a fluſter — But what did he ſay to my Bud? 

Lucy. What do you call him Bud for ? Bud means 
huſband, and he is not your huſband yet and I hope 
never will be—and. if he was my huſband, I'd bud 


Peg. I'd call him any names, to keep him 3 in good 


T can't do) I'd call him huſband as long as he liv'd— 
But what ſaid Mr. Belville to him? 

: Lucy. I don't know what he ſaid to him, but Ill 
tell you what he ſaid to me, with a figh, and his 
hand upon his breaſt as he went out of the door—If 
you ever were in love, young gentlewoman, (meanin 
me) and can pity a molt faithful loyer—rell the dear 
object of my affections 

Peg. Meaning me, Lucy ? 

Lucy. Yes, you, to be ſure. Tell the dear object 
of my 8 835 I live but upon the 9 that 85 


3 


. - 
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is not married; and when thoſe hopes leave me 
ſhe knows the reſt then he caſt up his eyes thus 
gnaſh'd his teeth—ſtruck his forehead—would have 
ſpoke again, but could not—fetch'd a deep ſigh, and 
vaniſn de 270 24-5 0 TNT 

Peg. That is really very fine—T'm ſure it makes 
my heart fink within me, and brings tears into my 
eyes—O he's a charming ſweet—but huſh, huſh, I 
hear my huſband ! l! F 

Lucy. Don't call him huſband. Go into the Park 
this evening if you can. | 1 

Peg. Mum, mum wg 
| Enter Moody. ENG 

Moody. Come, what's here to do? you are putting 
the town pleaſures in her head, and ſetting her a 
longing. „ 9 | | | CORE: 

| Lucy. Yes, after nine-pins 3 you ſuffer none to 

and ; . P 1 
IE give her thoſe longings you mean, but yourſelf, + 

Moody. Come, Mrs. Flippant, good precepts are 
Par loſt when bad examples are ſtill before us: the liberty 
your miſtreſs takes abroad makes her hanker after it, 
„as in and out of humour at home: poor wretch ! ſhe de- 
1d fired not to come to London; I would bring her. 
e Lucy. O yes, you ſurfeit her with pleaſures. 
[ hope Moody. She has been this fortnight in town, and 
never deſired, till this afternoon, to go abroad. 
Lucy. Was ſhe not at the play yeſterday ? | 


* 


: Moody. Yes, but ſhe never aſk'd me: I was myſelf 
Eo the cauſe of her going. „ . 
5 Lucy. Then if ſhe aſk you again, you are the 
cauſe of her aſking, and not my miſtreſs  _ - 
ut PII | Moody. Well, next week I ſhall be rid of you all, 
nd his nd of this town, and my dreadful apprehenſions. 
or- If Come, be not melancholy, for thou ſhalt go into the 
eaning country very ſoon, deareſt, of FERRO 
> dear Lacy. Great comfort! 


Peg. Pith ! what d'ye tell me of the country for ?- 
Moody. How's this! what, piſh at the country? 
Peg. Let me alone, I am not well. EY i 
Mcody. O, if that be all what ails my deareſt ? 
Peg. Truly, I don't know; but I have not been 
7% oo well 
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well ſince yon told me there. Was an 5h at the play 
an love with moe. 

Moody. Ha! nb 
Lucy: That' Ss My miſtreſs t too. £790 EE. 
Moody. Nay, if you are not _ 5 but are Gon 
cern'd 3 a raking fellow chanced to lye, and ſay 

he lik' d you, you'll make me ſick to. 

Peg. Of what ſickneſs ? 
| Moody. O, of that which i is worſe than the plagus 
oa | 

by Peg. We, you jeer: 18 Gor there's no > ſuch diſ. 

Kaſe in our receipt-· book at home. 

Moody. N o, thou never met r it, Poor inno- 

cent. F194 

ay Well, but pray, | Bud, let's go 10 2 play to 

night. 

- Moody. No, no ;—n0 more plays—But why are you 

Jo eager to ſee a play? 

Peg. Faith, dear, not that T care one pin fe their 
talk there.; but I like to look upon the player-men, 
and wou'd fee, if I could, the . you = loves 
me: that's all, dear Bud. 

Moody. Is that all, dear Bud? 
Lucy. This proceeds from my miftreſs's example. 
| Peg. Let's go abroad, however, dear Bud, if ve 
don't go to the play. | 
Moody. Come, have a little patience, and thou thal 
into the country next week. 

Peg. Therefore I would fee firſt ſome abe, 1 

tell my-neighbours of: nay, 1 will go abroad, that's 

eonce. 

Mocdy. What, you have ſt this into her head ? 

Lucy. Heav'n defend me, what ſuſpicions ! ſome- 
bodyhas put more things ren you ought 

to have. g 

N. Your tongue runs too glibly, madam, and 

* 3 liv'd too {an with a London lady, to be 

a proper companion for innocence—L am not over- 

Fond of your miſtreſs. | 

Lucy. There's no love loſt between us. 
Moody. You ae * ä 7 iN 
10 our, 
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kouſe, when I faid I wou'd not be at home; and there 
was the young fellow too who behav'd ſo indecently 
to my wife at the tavern- window ). 5 

Lucy. Becauſe you wouꝰ d not let him ſee your hand- 
ſome wife out of your lodgings, | 

Peg. Why, O Lord! did the gentleman come hi- 
ther to ſee me indeed ? 

Moody. No, no, you are not the cauſe of that damn'd 
queſtion too. 15 
Peg. Come, pray, Bud, let's go Aron before tis 
late; ms I will go, that s flat and plain —only i into 


che park. 

Much. So! the odlithacy already of the town= 
wife; Tu I muſt, whillt ſhe's here, Huttrour her like 
ene. 2 ] How ſhall we do, that ſne may not be 
wm or known? | 

Lacy. Mufffe her .up with bonnet and handler. 
chief, and I'Il go with her to avoid ſuſpicion. * 

Moody. © And run into mere danger. No, no; F 
am obliged to you for wee but ſhe ſhane 
men, ſir without me. 7 
loves 77 What will you do then? | 
| Peg. What, ſhall we go? I am fick witk ſayin ng 

d home: if T don't walk in the park, Pl do nothing 
le. that Jam bid for a Week won't be mop'd. 
if we Lucy. O, ſhe has a charming ſpirit! I could ſtand 
bor friend now, and would, if you Had ever a civit 
ſhalt I word to give me. 

Moody, L'Il give thee à better thing, PI Tone thee” 
ts, to 2 guinea for thy Advice, if I Hes it; and I can 
that; an the beſt of ie college for the fame money. 2 

Lag. I deſpiſe a abe den I am your friend, it 
ſhall ine fee or reward. 
ſome- Peg. Don't be long then, for I will g . 
ought 145. The tay lor brought home aſt night the- 
2018; clothes you intend for a preſent to 225 n in the 


„ and Wi coun 
to be Peg. You muſt not tell that, Luty. ks 
over- Lac. But I will, madam=When you. were with | 


your lawyers laſt night; Miſs Peggy, to divert me 
and herſelf, * 'em on, and they firt ted her toa hair. 
o the 1 B 3 g. 
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| Macay. Thank you, thank you, Lucy, *tis the 
luckieft thought! Go this moment, Peggy, into your 


+ chamber, and put *em.on again—and. you ſhall walk 


with me into the park, as my godſon—Well thought 
of, Lucy—T ſhall love you for ever for this. 
Peg. And ſo ſhall I too, Lucy, I'll put 'em on di. 
rectly. [ Going, returns.] Suppoſe, Bud, I muſt keep 
en my petticoats, for fear of ſhewing my legs? 
: Moody. No, no, you fool, never mind your legs, 
Peg. No more I will then, Bud This is pure, 
Moody. What a fimpleton it is! Well, Lucy, I 
thank you for the thought, and before I leave London, 
thou ſhalt be convinc'd how much I am obliged to 
„„ „in 
Lucy. And before you leave London, Mr. Moody, 
I hope I ſhall convince you how much you are oblig d 
to me. 5 . 93 „ . [Exits 


* 


; 1 4 
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ACT. III. SCENE ae part. 
3 Enter Belville, and Harcourt. 5 
Belv. & ND the moment Moody left me, and be- 

IH fore I left his lodgings, I took. an oppor. 
tunity of conveying ſome tender ſentiments thro' 
Lucy to Miſs Peggy, and it was Lucy advis'd me. ta 
ſtrole here this evening ;—and here J am, in expetts- 
tion of ſeeing my country goddeſs s. 
Harc. And ſo to blind Moody, and take him of 
the ſcent of your paſſion for this girl, and at the ſame 
time, to give me an opportunity with Sparkiſh's mil- 
treſs, (and of which | have made the moſt) you 
hinted to him with a grave melancholy face, that you 
were dying for his ſifter—Gad-a-mercy, nephew | 
will back thy modeſty againſt any other in the three 
kingdoms—It will do, Dick. _ 
Belv. What could I do, uncle ?—it was my lat 
ſtake, and I play'd for a great deal. | 
Hare. You mil. 


ake me, Dick———T don't ſay you 
could do better I only can't account for your mo- 
= defty's doing ſo much; you have done ſuch worded 
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that I, who am rather bold than ſheepiſh; have not 


vet ceas'd: wondering at you. But do youu think that 
valk you impos'd upon him 
ght Belv. Faith, I can't — 1 am rather doubtful; : 
; he ſaid very little, ee much, ſhook: his head, 
di. and ſhew'd me the doo nt what ſucceſs have an 
had with Alithea ? 


Harc. Juſt enough to have: a glimmering of ho 
without having light enough to ſee an inch before 
This day will produce ſomething ; 


Ire, my noſe. 

iced. Alithea is a woman of great -hongur, and will facri- 

V. I fice her happineſs: to it, unleſs Sparkiſh's- abſurdity 
don, ſtands my friend, and does ovety thing: that the fates | 
ed to, ought to do for me. : 
iling, 3elv. Tome crimes the prince of concambs, and 
vody, if your miſtreſs and mine ſhould, by chance, be trip- 


plig'd ping this way, this fellow will ſpoil ſport——let us 
Exit. Wi avoid him you can't cheat him before his face. 
— Harc, But I can tho', thanks to my wit, and his 
| want of it; à fooliſh rival, and a jealous huſband, 
aſiſt their rivals deſigns, far they are ſure to make 
: their women hate them, Wag: 1s their firſt * to 
nd be- Bl their love for another man. 


Pe Belv. But you cannot come near his miſtreſs but 
thro i in his coniÞany, | | 
me. ta Harc. Still the better for me, 1 for fools are 


pecta - moſt eaſily cheated, when they themſelves are acceſ- 

_ - {WH aries; and he is to be bubbled of his miſtreſs, or of 

im of his money (the common miſtreſs) 155 Soeping.; Ag 

e ſame company. 

's mil- EW Sp arkiſh. 

t) 5% Spark. Who's that that is to be bubbled ? faith, let 

hat you me ſmack ; I han't met with a bubble ſince Chriſtmas. 

Gad, I. think bubbles are like their nne 

cocks, go out with the cold weather. > 

Harc. O did not hear all, I hope? ; 
[Apart to Belville. 

Spark. Come, you bubblin g rogues, you, where 

do we ſup? O Harcourt, my miſtreſs tells me you 

pave made love, fierce love to her laſt night,” all the 

lay long; ha, ha, ha! but Im—. 

5 4 Hure. 
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Have. I make love to her — 

Spark." Nay, I forgive thee, and I know her, bat 
I am ſure I know myſelf. 
Diolu. Do you, fir? Then yen are the wiſeſt man 
in the world, and I honour you as ſuch. f Boing, 

Spark. - 0 your ſervant, ſir, you are at your raillery, 
are you ?—You can't oblige me more I'm your man 
He'll meet with his match Ha! Harcourt Did 
not you hear me 98 prodigiouſly at the play laſt 

_ night? 

Hare, Ves, and was very much diſturb'd at it, — 
You put the actors and audience into confuſion—and 
all your friends out of countenance. 1 
Spart. So much the better love confuſion—and 
to fee folks out of countenance— was in tip - top ſpi- 
rits, faith, and ſaid a thoufand good things. 
Belv. But thought you had gone to plays to laugh 

| at the poet's good ings, and not at your own ? 

{if © Spark. Vour ſervant, fir + no, I thank you. Gad 
i | 1 go to a play, as te a country treat: I carry my own 
| mine to one, and my own wit to t'other, or elf: I'm 
Jure I ſhould not be merry at either: and the reaſon 
why we are ſo often louder than the Payer; is, be- 

cauſe we hate authors damnably. 
Belv. But why ſhould you hate che poor rogues? 
— have too much wn, and deſpiſe writing, I'm 
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T5 Spark. O yes, I defpiſe writing But women, wo- 
1 men, that make men do all fooliſh things, make em 
Write ſongs too. Every body does it: tis eben as 
common with lovers, as playing with fans ; and you 
| "can no more help rhyming to your Phillis, than 

1 Winkis to your Phillis, | 
Hare, But the poets damn'd: your ſongs, 14 they? 
Spark. O yes, damn the poets ; they turn'd them 
into burleſque, as they call it: that burleſque is a 
hocus poeus trick they have got, which, by the virtue 
of hictius doctius, topfy turvy, they malte- a clever 
,witty thing abſolute ben e do you know, Har- 
court, that they ridicul'd my laſt og; vane Fwang 
the bet I ever wrote? "es 

. Harc. 
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Harc. That may be, and be yep eaſily HO 
for all that. 
B-lv. Favour me with it, fir, I never heard it. 

Hart. What, and have all the park about us? 

Harc. Which e not diſlike, and ſo, prithee, 
begin. | 

Hark. In never am aſk'd twice, and fo have at you. 


s O N G. 


1. 
Tell not me of the roſes and lilies, 

Which tinge the fair cheek of your Phillls, 
Tell not me of the dimples, and eyes, 
For which filly Corydon diess 


Let all whining lovers go hang, 


My heart would you hit, 

Tip your arrow with wit,. 
And it comes to my heart with a twang,. wut · 
And it comes to my heart with a twang. | 


J DM 
LJ am rock to the handſome, and pretty, 
Can only be touch'd by the witty; 
And beauty will ogle in vain, . 
The way to my heart's thro* my brain, 
Let all whining lovers 3 
We wits, you muſt Bow, 
Have two ſtrings to our bow, 
Jo return them their darts with atwang, twang. 
And return them their darts with a twang. 


tri end of the ſong Harcourt and Belville- evi aueh | 


from Sparkiſh, and leave him finging He finks- 
_ bis. voice by degrees, at the ſurpriſe of their ting. 
gene; then | 


Enter 3 and Belville. 


Spart. What the deuee did vou go away _ 


Hare. Your miſtreſs is coming. 
Hark. The devil ſhe is—O hide, hide me 50 
ber. . . behind TR arts - 
Hare She ſees W c 
 B 5. 5 Jour 
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_- _* Spark. But I will not ſee her: for Pm engag'd, 
and at this inſtant. [ Looking at his watch; 
Hare. Pray firſt take me, and reconcile me to her, 
Spark. Another time: faith, itis to a lady, and 


bone cannot make excuſes to a woman. 


Bely. You have need of em, I believe. 
Spart. Pſhaw, prithee, hide me. © 
_ Moody, Peggy, and Alithea appear. 
Harc. Your ſervant, Mr. Moody, : 
Moody. Come along [To Peggy. 
Peg. Lau l- what a«{weet delightful place this is! 
Moody. Come along, I fay——don't ſtare about 
you ſo— you'll betray yourſelf —— _ 3 
[Exit Moody pulling Peggy, Alithea Hl, 6 
Harc. He does not know us * 
Belv. Or he won't know us — * : 
A So much the better | 
| [Exit Belville after them at a di "fan, 
" "Mee; Who is that N youth with him, 
Spark T6 
Spart. Some relation of Peggy” 1 1 ſuppoſe, for 
on 1s Lg like her in face and gawkyneſs. 
| Helville returns. 
Belv. By all my hopes, uncle — Peggy i in man's 
clothes—I am all over agitation. LA e to Hare. 
| Hare. Be quiet, or you'll ſpoil all. hey return 
Alithea has. ſeen you, Sparkiſh, wa will be 
angry if you don't go to her: beſides, I would fain 
be reconcil'd to her, which none but you can do, my 
dear friend. | 
Spart. Well, that's a Vetter reaſon, dear friend: 
T would not go near her now for her's or my own 
ſake ; but I can deny you nothing: for tho' I have 
known thee a great while, never go, if I do not love 
thee as well as a new acquaintance. 
| Harc. I am obliged: to you, indeed, my dear 
friend: I wou'd be well with her, only to be well 
with thee ſtill; for theſe ties to wives aſually diſſolve 
all ties to friends. 
3 But 2 5 N tho? —— Coe along. 
| [They retirt. - 
| Re-enter 


"a. 
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Ri-enter Moody, and Peggy in man's clothes, - Alithea 


fo OWENS « 


Moody. Siſter, if you will not go, we muſt. 88 1 
yam] o Alithea.]—The fool: her gallan: and ſhe 


will muſter up all the young ſaunterers of this place, 
What a ſwarm of cuckolds and cuckold-makers are 


here? I begin to be uneaſy. [4/fae.] Come, let's be 
8 Peggy. 
. Don't you believe that, I han't a: my belly- 


ful IE ſights yet. 


= Moody. Then walk this. W.. 
Peg. Lord, what a power of fine folks a are he, 
| And Mr. Belville, as 1 hope to be married. [4/ede: 


Moody. Come along; what are you a muttering 


at ? 


were ſo angry about that's in love with me. 
Meody. No, no, he's a dangler after your ſiſter 


or pretends to be but they are all bad alike Come 


along, I ſay. He pulls her away. 

Peg. I'm glad to hear eee 1 may fit you, 
tho. [Exit avith Moody, Belville eyeing them. 

Sparkiſh, Harcourt, Alithea, come 5 orward.- : : 

Spark, Come, dear madam, for my 8957 11755 ſhall 
be reconcil'd to him. 

Alith. For your ſake I hate him. 

Harc. That's ſomething too cruel, madam, to hate 
me, for his ſake. _ 

Sark. Ay, indeed, . too, too cruel tome, 
to hate my friend for my ſake. | 
Alith. I hate him, becauſe he is your enemy; and; 


you ought to hate him too, for making love to me, if 


you love me. 

Spark. That's a good one! I have 2 man for lake” 
| you! If he did love you, *tis but what he can't help; 
and *tis your fault, not his, if he admires vou 

Alith. Is it for your honour, or mine, to ſuffer a 
man to make love to me, who am to mam yon to- 
morrow ? : 

Hare. But kn deareſt madam, will you. be 

more concerned for 2 than he is 


— 


— 


Peg. There's the young gentleman there, you 


4 3 ** * 1 my 0 
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| OR” jealouſy Go fears,. an 
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Let his honour alone for my ſake and his. : He has 
no eee 


Spark. How's that? | 
arc. But what my dear friend can guard him. 


r 


Spark, O-ho——= that's right again. . 
Alith. You aſtoniſn me, ſir, with want of jealouſy, 
Spark, And you make me Fady. _— with 
virtue and honour: 

Gad, I ſee virtue makes a woman as- troubleſome as 
a little reading or learning 

Hare. Come, madam; you ſee you rive 3 in vain 
to make him jealous of me: my dear friend is the | 
kindeſt creature in the world to _ 

Spark, Poor fellow ! | 

Harc. But his kindneſs only * not enough n me, 
without your favour, your opinion, dear ma- 
dam: tis that muſt perfect my happineſs. Good 
gentleman, he believes all I ſay: wou'd you wou'd 
do ſo. Jealous of me! 1 wou'd not wrong him nor 
you for the world, |, 

Spark. Look you there: hear him, hear him, and 


not walk away ſo. Come back again. 


Alithea walls carelgſihy to and ' fre, 
Harc. 1 love you, madam, ſo 
Spark. How's that? nay—now you begin't to go too 


far indeed. 


Hare. So much, I confeſs, I ſay, I love you; that 


I would not have you: miſerable, and caſt yourlel 
away upon ſo unworthy and inconfiderable a ing as 


what you ſee here. 
[Clapping his hand on bis breaft, points to Sparkiſh. 
Spark. No, faith, I believe thou wou' dit not; now 


Kis meaning is plain; but Ik new before thou wou di 


not wrong me, nor her. 

Hare. No; no, Heav'ns- forbid the glory of her 
ſex ſhou'd fall fo low, as, into the embraces of ſuch a 
contemptible wretch, the leaſt of mankind my dear 
friend here injure him. 

* Alith. Very well. | [Embracing Sparkiſh, 

8 5 no, den pore I: pal it: madam, 


you 


luted you; that I may 


4 
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W you ſee he will rather wrong himſelf than me in gi- 
; ving himſelf ſuch names. - . 
Alitb. Do not you underſtand him yet? | 
Spart. Come, come, you ſhall ſtay till he has ſa. 
de aſſur'd you are friends, 
after his honeſt advice and declaration: come, pray, 
| madam, be friends with him. EE 
Enter Moody and Peggy. Belville at a diſtance. 
Alitb. You muſt pardon me, fir, that I am not yet 
| ſo obedient to you. . 5 
+ Moody. What, invite your wife to kiſs men? Mon- 
ſtrous! Are you n6t aſham'd ? I will never forgive 
you: E ß in oi 
Spark; Are you not aſham'd, that I ſhou'd' have 
more confidence in the chaſtity of your family, than 
. you have ?—You muſt not teach me, I am a man of 
honour, fir, though I am frank and free; I am 
frank, fir —— 5 3 
Moody. Very frank, fir, to ſhare your wife with 
your friends You ſeem to be angry, and yet won't 
g0. ))) [To Alithea. 
Alith. No impertinence ſhall drive me away. 
Moedy. Becauſe you like it But you ought to bluſh 
at expoſing your wife as you do. . | 
Spark. What then? It may be I have a pleaſure 
in't, as I have to ſhew fine clothes at a play-houſe, 
the firſt day, and count money before poor rogues.” 
Moody. He that ſhews his wife or money, will be 
in danger of having them borrowęd ſometimes. N 
Spark. I love to be envy'd, and would not marry a 
wife that I alone cou'd love. Loving alone is as dull 
as eating alone; and ſo good- night, for I muſt to 
Whitehall. - Madam, I hope you are now reconcil'd' 
to my friend; and ſo wiſh you a good- night, ma- 
dam, and fleep if you can; for to-morrow, you 
know, I muft vifit you early with a canonical gentle- 
man. Good-night, dear Harceurt remember to 
ſend your brother... [Exit Sparkiſh. 
Harc. You may depend upon me. Madam, I 
hope you will not refuſe my viſit W + | 


* 
a” . » 
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ſhould be earlier, with a canonical gentleman, than 
Mr. Sparkiſh ? 

Moody. This gentlewoman is yet under my care, 
| therefore. you muſt yet forbear your freedom with 
| her. [Coming between Alithea and Harcourt, 
| Hlarc. Muſt, fir! 5 
= Moody. Ves, fir, ſhe is my ſiſter. 3 
1 | Harc. Tis well ſhe is, A SINE I muſt be her ſer- 

= vant, fir.» Madam 

N Moody. Come away, ſiſter, we had been gone if it 

9 had not been for you, and ſo e theſe lewd ke 
bells, who ſeem to haunt us. | 

Hare. I fee a little time in the country makes a 
man turn wild and unſociable, and only fit to con- 

verſe with his horſes, dogs, and his herds. 

1 Moody. I have bufineſs, fir, and muſt mind i it: 
| your baineſs is pleaſure, , therefore you and I muſt 
1 go diff rent ways. 

I Harc. Well, N on; but this pretty 
= young gentleman A hol, egg, ſhall ſtay with 

us, for I ſuppoſe his babes is the ame with, ours, 
#1 pleaſure. | 
{| Mooay. 'Sdeath, he knows her, ſhe carries it ſo 
I!  fillily ; yet if he does not, I ſhou'd be more filly to 
18 diſcover i it firſt. ; IAlade. 

© Alith, Pray, let him go, . 8 


| 
| Moody. Come, come. 
Harc. Had you not rather ſtay with a? [To pegev. ] 
| Prithee, who is this pretty young fellow? | 
Moody. One to, whom I am a guardian—I with I 
| cqu'd keep her out of your hands. [ Afide. 
j _ . Harc. Who is he? I never ſaw wy thing ſo pretty. 
| in all my life. x 
| Mooay. Pſhaw, do not lock upon him fo much, 55 
i he's a poor baſhful youth, you'll put him out of 
' countenance, _ [ Offers to take her away. 
Hare. Here, nephew—let me introduce this young 
gentleman to your acquaintance=-You are very like, 
and of the ſame age, and ſhould know one another 


EY Salute him, Dick, a h N f 
| — IO kiffes her. 
Moody. 
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Moody. I hate French faſhions. Men kiſs one an- 
ve 85 [ Endeavours to take hold of her. 
Peg. I am out of my wits . What do you kiſs me 
for? I am no woman. 4 pores 

Harc. But you are ten times „ Ib | 

IR Nay, now you Jeer one; APR pray don't jeer 


"i Kiſs him again, 8 i 

Moody. No, no, B03 come nge come away 
[ To P egg. 

Hare. Why, het haſte are you ind Why won't 

you let me talk with him? 

Moody. Becauſe you'll debauch him, he's yet young | 

and innocent. How ſhe gazes upon him! The devil! 

Allde.] Come, pray let him go, I cannot ſtay fools 

ing any longer; I tell you my wife ſtays ſupper for 

us. 

Harc. Does he? Come then, we'll all go ſup = 
with her. 

Moody. No, no—now I think on't, having. laid 10 
long for us, I warrant ſhe's gone to bed wiſh ſhe 
and I were well out of your hands. Aft. J Come, I 
muſt riſe early to-morrow ; come 5 
| Hare, Well then, if ſhe be gone to-bedI wiſh 

her and you a good night. But pray, young . : 
wan preſent my humble ſervice to her. 


Peg. Thank you heartily, fir. [Bowing. 
Moody. Sdeath, ſhe will diſcover herſelf yet in 
ſpite of me. : WR an 
Belv. And mine 700, Ar 
Peg. That I will, indeed. 8 
Harc. Pray, give her this kifs for me. | 
ty 22 iffes Peggye 
Moody. O heavens ! what do I ſuffer? 
| Belv, And this for me. IXI. Peggy. 
Peg. Thank you, ſir. 25 ICourgſie. 


Moody. O the idiot nov / tis out Ten thouſand 

cankers gnaw away their lips. Come, come, driv'ler.- 

Harc. Good night, dear little gentleman. Ma- 

' dam, good night Farewell Moody Come, ne- 
pen —hare not I 2215 his — gall finely ? 

6 1 Zde to Belville. 

85 Helv. 
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0 Belv. A little too much, I fear. 
[Exeunt Harcourt and Belville, 
Moody. So, they are gone, at laſt. Siſter, ſtay 
Vith e till I find m eme dent let her Fe 
an inch, III be hack dire y.. Exit Moody. 
HFarcourt and Belzine return. 
Hare. What, not gone yet ?—Nephew, ſhew the 
young gentleman Roſimond's cm while - F On 
another word to this lady. 0 
Bev. Shall I have that pleaſure! 7 5 
- Peg. With all my heart and foul; rr 
[Exeunt Belville and Poppy, 
Alith. I cannot conſent to it indeed. 
Hure. Let em look upon the place where ſo many 
deſpairing lovers have been deſtroy'd—You muſt in- 
dulge them and me too in a few words. 
[Alithea and Harcourt Proggh 
Alith. My brother will go diſtrated—* tho? he de- 
© ſerves to he vex d a little for his brutality.? 
Hare, My nephew is a very modeſt young man, 
you may depend upon his prudence. 
Alitb. Modeſt, prudent, and your nephen—:1 can't 
believe i it, and I muſt follow them. [Going 
| Enter Moody. 
Moody. Where! how !—what's been of —gone— 
whither ? 
* © Alith, He's only gone with the young geutleman 
to ſee ſomething. - 
Moody. Something! ſee ſomething ! witha plague 
© —where are they??? 
- Mith. In the next walk only, brother,  - | 
Moody. Only, only, where, where? I Ear | 
Hare. What's the matter with him 1 Why ſo much 
gvncerned ? But, deareſt madam- 
Alith. Pray let me go, ſir; I have ſkid: and ſuffered 
enough already. 
Hare. 'Then oe will not look pon, nor pity my 
ſufferings 8 
Alitb. To look upon em, when I cannot help” em, 
were cruelty, not- 2 ; therefore 1 wil never (eg you 
more. : 5 


* 
+» 


3 nter 
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Enter Moody. 


| Moody. Gone, gone, not to be found ; quite gone; 


ten thouſand plagues go | with em; which * went 


they ? 
lth. But in t'other walk, brother. a 


Moody. T*other walk—t'other devil! © You ave fo 


full of vanity, and fond of admiration, that you'll 
ſuffer your own honour and mine to run any riſque 
W - rather than not indulge. your inordinate defire of 
« flattery'—Where are they, I ſay? 7 


 Alith. You are too abu ve; brother, and too vio- 


lent about trifles; therefore let your jealouſy ſearch 
for them, for I know nothing of *em. 

Moody. You know where" they are, you infamous 
wretch, eternal ſhame of your family;: which you do 
not diſhonour enough yourſelf; you think, but you 
maſt help her to it too, thou e rene, on 
' 4lith. Good brotherw——— . 

Mooay. Falſe, falſe ſiſter | 
Allitb. Shew me to my chair, Mr. EHareburz l 
ſcurrility has overpower'd me—T will get rid of his 
tyranny and your importunities, and give my hand 
to Sparkith to-morrow morning. 3 


SCENE N another part of the Pari. 


Enter Belville and Miſs Peggy. 


| Belv. No diſguiſe could coneeal you from my 
heart ; I pretended not to know you, that I might 


deceive the dragon that continually watches over 
you but now he's aſleep, let us fly from miſery to 


happineſs, 


| Leg. Indeed, Mr. Belville, as well as I like you, 
I can't think of going away with you ſo—and as much 
as | hate my guardian, I muſt take leave of him a lit- © 


tle hand ſomely, or he will kill me, ſo he will. 


Belv. But, dear Miſs Peggy, think of your ER 
tion; if we don't make the beſt uſe of this W atp-opnlh ; 


ty, we 2 may have another.. 
but Mr. Belville—I am as good as mar- 


x: 
ried e guardian has contracted me, and 
there 


% 


 [Exie. | 


* 
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there wants nothing but church ceremony to make ys 
one I call him huſband; and he calls me wife al. 


ready: he made me do ſo ;—and we had been mar. Wl 


ried in church long ago, if the writings could have 
been finiſn'd. | % Ta we: 

Belv. That's his deceit, my ſweet creature—He 

pretends to have married you, for fear of your liking 


any body elſe—You have a right to chuſe for your- 


ſelf, and there is no law in heaven or earth, that 
binds you before marriage to a man you cannot like. 
Peg. I'fack, no more I believe it does; fiſter Ali. 
2 maid has told me as much — ſhe's a very ſenſi. 

e girl. 1 29 82 E * 
Ble. Vou are in the very jaws of perdition, and 
nothing but running away can avoid it the lay 
will finiſh your chains to-morrow, and the church 
will rivet them the day after Let us ſecure our 
happineſs by eſcape, and Love and Fortune will do 


1 


the reſt for us. 15 „ 
Peg. Theſe are fine ſayings, to be ſure, Mr. Bel. 
ville; but how ſhall we get my fortune out of Bud's 
clutches? We muſt be a little cunning ; tis worth 
trying for——We can at any time run away with- 
Out it. 5 5 I 
Betv. I ſee by your fears, my dear Peggy, that you 
live in awe of this brutal guardian; and if he has 
you once more in his poſſeſſion, both you. and your 
fortune are ſecured to him for ever. | 
_ Peg. Ay, but it ſhan't tho'—T thank him for that. 
 Belv. If you marry without his conſent, he can 
but ſeize upon half your fortune—The other half, and 
a younger brother's fortune, with a treaſure of love, 
are our own— Take it, my ſweeteſt Peggy, and this 
moment, or we ſhall be divided for ever. 
„55 F Intels and preſſes her hand, 
Peg. Pfackins, but we won't—Your fine talk has 
bewitch'd me. 5 | 7 5 
Belv. Tis you have bewitch'd me thou dear, in- 
chanting, ſweet ſimplicity— Let us fly with the 
wings of love to my houſe there, and we ſhall be ſafe 
_ for ever. N | „ | | 


Peg. 


— "> ore * — 


Peg. Fie, Bud, you have told all. 
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pag. And fo we will then—there ſqueeze me again 


by the hand; now run away with me, and if my 
uardy follows us, the devil take the hindmoſt, I ſay, 
{Going.] Boo! here he is. 8 pl 
Enter Moody haſtily, and meets them. © 
Belv. Curſt fortune | | | 


Moody. O! there's my ſtray'd ſheep, and the wolf - 


again in ſheep's cloathing !—Now I have recover'd 


W her, I ſhall come to my ſenſes. again—Where have 


you been, you puppy fo 5 


Peg. Been, Bud we have been hunting all over 


the park to find you. 


Belv. From one end to the other, fir. Confuſed! ; 


Moody. But not where I was to be found, you 
young devil you—Why did you ſtart when you ſaw 
me ? TS F 


e 2H, ' 
Peg. I'm always frighten'd when I ſee you, and if 


I did not love you ſo well I ſhould run away from 
f 3 2 | [Pouting.. 


you, ſo I ſhould. . . 
Moody. But I'll take care you don't. 


Peg. This gentleman has a favour to beg of you, 


Bud. [Belville makes figns of diſli ke. 


Moody. J am not in the humour to grant favours to 
oung gentlemen, tho' you may—What have you 
en doing with this young lady ?—gentleman, I 


would ſay—Blifters on my tongue! 


2 — 


Balv. T have been as civil as I could to the young 
ſtranger; and if you'll permit me, Iwill take the trou- 
ble off your hands, and ſhew the young ſpark Roſa- 


mond's Pond, for he has not ſeen it yet — Come, 


pretty youth, will you go with me? [Goes 70 her. 
Peg. As my guardian pleaſes. 


Moody. No, no, it does not i 1 


think he ought to ſee; I ſhall ſhow him myſelf—You 
may viſit Roſamond's Pond, if you will—and the 


bottom of it, if you will—And ſo, fir, your humble 
ſervant, | I [Exit with Miſs under his arm. 


Belv. What curſed luck ! [ famps.] to be prevented 


at the very inſtant of my carrying off the golden 


lleece— We have gow rais'd his ſuſpicions to ſach 
| | ” A @ degree, 
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a degree, | tirat he'll lock her up direaly—ſign arti- 
cles this night——marry her in the morning—and away 


from the church into the country. What a miſe. 


rable ſituation am I in I have love enough. to be 2 
Eknight-errant in the eauſe T wilb loſe my life, or 
reſcue my Dulcinea—T have hopes in her ſpirit too 
for. at the worſt ſhe can open her window, throw her- 
ſelf into my arms, from thence into a poſt-chaiſe, and 
away for the Tweed as: faſt as Jove 125 four . | 
nan carry . 0 


e (Ss > IE 3 1 


. 
* — — 


et mv. SERENE, meer lie. 
Gs Lucy, Alithea dale. . 


| Ruby. War madam, now T have drefs'# you, 
2% and ſet you out with ſo many orn aments, 
and ſpent ſo much time upon you, and all this for no 
. other purpoſe but to bury you alive; for I lobk upon 
Mr. Sparkiſh's bed to be little better than A, grave. 
Alith. N your 2 1 
' Lucy. Nay, ma I Will af you 810 reaſon 
why vou wou'd baniſh poor Mr. Harcourt for ever 
Tour your fight ? how edu d' yeu be ſs hard-hearted? 
Alitb. Twas becauſe T was not hard- hearted. 
Tuc. No, no; *twas fark love and Eindneſs, 1 
warrant 3 
Alith. It was ſo; I wou' d ſee kim no more, becauſe | 
8 8 oy : 
Lucy -day ! a very pret on. 
Alb. Ye rich. e me. 


_  Zucy.. I wiſh you may yourſ elf. 
Aliib. I was engag' d to marry, vou lee, über 
man, whom my Juſtice will not ſuffer me to- deceive. 
or injure. 
Lacy. Can there be a greater cheat of wrong done 
to a man, than to give him your perſon, without 
oy” heart? I ſhou'd make a conſcience of it. 
Alith, Pl retrieve it for him after Iam 1 
* 
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Lucy. The woman that marries to love better, will 
be as much miſtaken, as the rake that marries to live 


Alb. What nonſenſe you tall! 
_ Lucy. Tis a melancholy truth, madam— Marrying 
WE to increaſe love, is like gaming to become rich 
Alas! you only loſe what little ſtock you had before 
—— There are many woeful examples of it an this 
righteous town ! e ES BOIL} 2, 2 
Alith. I find by your rhetoric you have been brib'd 
Lucy. Only by his merit, that has. brib'd your 
heart, you ſee, againſt your word and rigid honour. - 
Alith. Come, pray talk no more of honour, nor 
Mr. Harcourt ;' I wiſh the other would came to ſecure - 


# 


my fidelity to him, and his right in me. 

Lucy. You will marry him then? 
Alith, Certainly ; I have given him already my 

word, and will my hand too, to make it good when 

he comes. e | 5 | 
Lucy. Well, I wiſh I may never ſtiek a pin more, 

if he be nat an errant natural to t'other fine gentle. * 


Alitb. I own he wants the wit of Harcourt, which 
I will diſpenſe withal for anotber want he has, which 
is want of jealouſy, which men of wit ſeldom want: 
Lucy. Lord, madam; what ſhou'd yon do with a 
fool to your huſband ? You' intend: to be honeſt, dons 
you? Then that huſbandly virtue, credulity, is thrown 
away upon ou. e . 
Alitb. He only that cou 'd ſuſpect my virtue, ſhou'd 
have cauſe to do it? tis Sparkiſh's confidence in my 
truth, that obliges me to be faithful to him. — 
Lucy. What, faithful to a creature who is incapa- | 


4 ble of loving and eſteeming you as he ought! —Ta 1 
throw away your beauty, wit, accompliſhments, ſweet- = 
4lith, Hold your tongue. 


Lucy, That you know I can't do, madam ; and 
upon this occafion, I will talk for ever What, give 4 
yourſelf away to one, that poor I, your maid, would k- 
not accept of ? | | GE 
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: Mlith. How, Lucy! 5 1 
Tu. I would not, upon my ee ted? 5 > tis 
+ never too late to eee a _ and Jon up 
. coxcomb, 1 + 2 


* Servant. 
i Mr. N with company, madam, ats 

tends you below: 
Alith. 1 will wait upon dem. [Exit Germ) J My 
heart begins to fail me, but I muſt go gk wi 
it. Go with me, Lucy. [ Exit, 
Lucy. Not I, indeed, madam If you will leap 
the precipice, you ſhall fall by yourſelf.— What excel- 
lent advice have I thrown away !—So Þl1 e'en take it 
where it will be more welcome. —Miſs Peggy is 
bent upon miſchief againſt her guardian, and ſhe can't 
| have a better privy-counſellor 528 e muſt be 
_ der er another. | | ae 


8 c 1 N E, a Chamber in » Moody? 8 bal. 


Moody and. Miſs Peggy. 


** Moody. 1 * him kiſs your hand be fore you ſaw me. 
This pretence of liking my ſiſter was all a blind - the 
young abandon'd hypocrite ! [ aſde.] Tell me, I ſay, 
for I know he likes you, and was burying you to his 
houſe—tell me, I ſay- 
Peg. Lord, han't I told it a 8 times over! 

us. Moody. I would try if, in the repetition of the un. 
grateful tale, I cou'd. find her altering it in the leaſt 
circumſtance, for if her ſtory be falſe, the | is ſo too. 
[Afdz.] Come, how was't, baggage? 
Peg. Lord, what pleaſure you take to hear it, ſure? 
Moody. No, you take more in telling it, I find; 
but ſpeak, how was't? no lyes—T ſaw him kiſs yot= 
he kiſs'd you before my face. 
Peg. Nay, you need not be ſo angry CO him nei- 
ther; for, to ſay truth, he rage the ſweeteſt breath [ 
ever knew. 
|" Mordy. The devil! you were fatify'd with i it then, 
| and would.do it again? 
Peg. Not unleſs he ſhou'd force me, 


Mooch. 
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Much. Force you, changeling. | 
eg. If I had firuggled too much, you Ls - 
W y0u'd have known 1 had been a woman; ſo. I was, 
75 quiet, for fear of being found out. 

Moody. If you had been in petticoats, you wou'd 
have knock'd him down, wou'd not you? 

Peg. With what, Bud? I cou'd not help m view | 
WW — beſides, he did it ſo modeſtly, and bluſt'd 3 
l almoſt thought him a girl in men's cloaths, and up- 
on his mummery too as well as me—and if lo, there 
vas no harm done, you know. 
= ry. This is worle and worſe—ſo 'tis plain- the 
loves him, yet ſhe has not4love enough to make her 
conceal it from me; but the ſight of him will en- 
creaſe her averſion for me, and love for him; and that 
love inſtruct her how / to deceive me, and ſatisfy him _ 
all idiot as ſhe is: Love, twas he gave women firſt | 
their craft, their art of deluding; out of Nature's | 
hands they came plain, open, filly, and fit for ſlaves,. | | 
© 25 ſhe and Heaven intended em, but damn'd Love 

< _well—I-muſt ſtrangle that little monſter, whilſt h | 
[I can deal with him. [A/ide.]—Go, fetch pen, ink, f 
and paper out of the next room. as 

Peg. Yes, I will, Bud. What's the matter now? 
[Alde.] Exit. 
beach. This young fellow loves her, and the loves, 

him-—the reſt is all hypocriſy—How the young mo- 
deſt villain endeavour'd to deceive me] But I'll cruſh. 
this miſchief in the ſhell—Why ſhould women have 
nore invention in love than men? It can only be, 
W becauſe they have more deſire, more ſoliciting paſ- 

hons, more of the devil. [ A/ide.] [Enter Miſs Peggy. T 
Come, minx, fit down and write. 

hl Ay, dear, dear Bud; but 1 can't : do't very 
we | | 

Mocay. I with you i." not at all. 3 1 

Peg. But what ſhould I write for? e 4 

wp PH have you write a letter to this youn ng | | 
man ö 3 
Peg. O Lord, to the young  gencleman a. letter. „ 
3 770 to the young gentieman, | 5 


. Fer : - if 


1 in. 


— 
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Peg. Lord, you do but jeer : ſure you jeſt. 
Moody I am not 0 merry: come, ſit ape and 
Write as I bid you. 
Peg. What do you think I am a fool 8 
Mey. She's afraid I wou'd not diftate any love to 


him, therefore. ſhe's unwilling Aide. 2 you had 


Peg. Indeed and indeed but 1 won't, * 1 won 't 

Morey. Why ? | 

Peg. Becauſe he's in town yon may ſend for hin 
here, if you will. 

Mooqy. Very well, you wou'd have him brought to 
you ? is it come to this PJ ſay, take the pen and 
ink and write, or you'll provoke me. 

Peg. Lord; what d'ye make a fool of me for? 
Don't t 1 know that letters are never writ but from 
the country to London, and from London into the 
country | now he's in town, and I am in town too ; 
therefore I can't write to him, yon know. | 
Moody. So, I am glad it is no worſe; ſhe is inno- 

dent enough yet. [A/ide.] Yes, you may, when your 

-Kuſband bids, write letters to people that are in town. 
Pe. O may I ſo! then I am ſatisfied. _ | 
Moody. Come, begin Sir [Di&atr. 
_ "Pops "Shan't I ſay, Dear Sir? you know one ſays 
always ſomething more than bare Sir. | 
Moody. Write as' I bid you, or I will write ſome- 


thing with this pen-knife in your face. 


Peg. Nay, good Bud—Sir— _ :  [avrits. 
Moody. Thoeeh T fuffer'd laß night your nanſau ö 
beath'd ki Uſes and embraces —Write |! 
Peg. Nay, why ſhould 1 lay. ſo? You know I told | ( 
you he had a ſweet breath. * 
Moody. Write! | { 


Peg. Let me put out bab * 


Moody. Write, I ſay. | EF 
„„ | | [writs | Y 
Moody. Let me ſee what you 150 with; 70 1 0 
Juffer'd Taft night your kiſſes and embraces— [reads the # 
2 3 Thou impudent 2 ere . 8 and y 


Leah a 
5 g. 


knowledge, to avoid your arora ie — [She writer. 
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Peg. I can't abide to write ſuch filthy words. 
Moody. Once more write as I'd have you, and 
ueſtion it not, or I will ſpoil your writing with this ; 


; 8. 1 will ſtab out thoſe 1885 at cauſe my miſchief. 


[Holds =P the peabnife. | 

Peg. O Lord, I wilt. 

Moody. So—ſo—let's foe now ! the I ju uffered laſt | 
night your nauſeous loath*d kiſſes and embraces; go on 
et I would not have Jou 9 that ent ſhall ever 
repeat them ſo. 3 | IT, [She writers 

Peg. I have writ it. | 

Moody. O then—7 then EY mr from your” 


4 


Peg. To avoid 


* 


Moody. Tour infolencies= - — 25 ob 9 
Peg. Your 'inſolencies. © 1 (Writer) 
Moody. The ſame feen, ire Tam out of your hands — 


Peg. 8 { She auriter. 


Moody. Makes me own fo you my errut in- 
nocent frolick of being in man's lather, 5 N Writehe 
P. 4g. DO ——_— m— 4 3 : 
Moody. That you may fir nee 3 


Peg. Evermore? © 

Moody. Evermore ceaſe to poiſe her, who hates Fe” 
f 3 Op Writer. 

Peg. So- h. {Sights 8 


Mods What 45 you r WY e 3 e | 
much as foe loves her huſband and her hondur g- 
Peg. I vow, huſband, he'll ne er believe I ſhow'd 
write ſuch a letter. | 

Moody. What, he'd expect a kinder from you "RF 
Come, now your name >* 4 

Peg. What, ſhan't 1 ſay your moſt faithful humble 
ſervant till death? 

Moody. No, tormenting dender ſtile, I and. 


| wou'd be very ſoft. [ Aſde.] Come, wrap it up now,/ 


whilſt I go fetch wax and a candle, and write on the 
outſide, For Mr, Belwville.. © I 2 
Peg. For Mr. Belville—ſo—I am glad he is gon | 
Hark! Thear a noiſe ! [goes to the 2 — aber. 
folks with TE 's * I MAY * 2 


1 
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| little——— Why ſhould Iſend dear Mr. Belville fach 
woman wou'd have had a hundred preſently, ——— 


Stay——— what if I ſhould write a letter, and wrap 
it up like this, and write upon't too? Ay, but 


then my guardian wou'd ſee't I don't know what 
to do But yet y'vads PII try, fo I will for I will 
not ſend this letter to poor Mr. Belville, come what 
will on't. [She aorites, and repeats what. ſhe writes, ] 
Dear, faveet, Mr. Belville—ſo—My guardian ab 
| have me fend you a baſe, rude letter, but I won't—ſ0— 
id du have me ſay, I hate you. but I won't—— 
there—— for Tn ſure Y. "you and I were in the country 
at cards together ſo I cou'd not help treading on your 


tog under the table—— fo pray keep at home, for I ſpall 
Ee with. you. as. ſoon a cane no more at preſent 
From ane who. am, dear, dear, poor, dear Mr. Belville, 
your ' lowing. friend till death, Margaret: Thrift.—— 
So- new wrap it up juſt like tothes—ſo—now write, 
For Mr. Belville—But _ what ſhall J do with it? 
for here comes. my guardian. v4 | 
%% t , ed Te 
+ Moody, I have been detained by a ſparkiſh coxcomb, 
who.-pretended a viſit to me, but I fear twas to my 
wiſe. [ Afde.] What, have you done? 
bag: Af: Of. Bud, gaf now... 
Moody. Let's ſee't.;\ what d'ye tremble for? 
Peg. So I had been ſerv'd if I had given 15 = 
JJ ͤ ͤ ( 
Moody. Come, where's the wax and ſeal? _ 
Peg. Lord, What ſhall I do now? Nay, then I hare 
it Afde.]—pray let me ſee t. Lord, you think me ſo 
errand a fool, I cannot ſeal a letter; I will do't, ol 
Vill. {Snatches the. letter from him, changes it fir it Wil 


7 


2444 1» 4 Other, ſeals it, and delivers it to. him.] 5 
. Moody. Nay, I believe you will learn that and 
other things too, which I wou'd not have you. 

rg. Sa, han't I done it curiouſly ? I think I have 

—there's my letter going to Mr. Belville, fince he'll 


needs have me ſend letters to folks, 4 Aft. 


ach. 


| Moody, Tis me well, dut T warrant TOs 
ave it go now! _ 5 
72 ves 8e but T wou'd, Bud, now: none © * 
Moody. Well, you are a good girl then. Come, 
et me lock you up in your eee till I come back; 
nnd be ſure you come not within three ſtrides of the 
vVvindow, when I am gone; for I have a bu. in the 
W fireet. [Puts Ber into the chamber] At leaſt tis fit ſhe 
chinks fo; if we do not cheat women; they ll cheat 
us, and fraud may be juſtly uſed with ſecret enenries, 
of which a wife is the 6 dangerous'; and he that 
has a handſome one to keep, ànd à frontier town, 
muſt provide againſt treachery rather than open. force 
Now I have"ſecared all within, If! deal with 
| the foe without, with falle intellip 8. This will 
« daſh all his. 1 eee hopes {holds ap the letter] at 
* otice, and I mall ſleep now ſecurely in my garrifon, 
* withoat fear of furprize—Bur- EO ES loſt 


h ala march upon him.” * : 
P sckxk chungen to! Bans ging 2 
b . 

1 Enter Lucy aud Belville. 


Legs Tran great tiſques, to-be five, HT, x the 
young lady, and you, fir hut Phknow: you are'a 


— eue, of Honour, and wou?d ſeorn to hetray a 
er. riend who means you” woll, and is above wn . 
Th 3 0 
4. Ae, you are not mervenaty, Mrs. Luey, I 


ought to be the more generous—give me leave to 
preſent you with this trifle, [gives & Hg.] not as 4 
reward for ſervices, 11 81 as a imall token of end- 


| ay; Tho”I abs be brib'@ in Ad, yet 
1 am proud to accept it, as a marle of your regard, 
— 8 ſhall keep it for your ſake—and now bad 
uſine 
Belv. You' flatter me tht. {tient res, e 
the moſt Tooted averſion for Ker if 
8 in my favour. 
8 8 | n 


TE counter wiv . . 


f 
#4 
4 
| 
l 
f 
7 
1 
1 


-  Belv. But, dear Lucy, what can M 


much for the boldeſt of us 


„ 
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Tucy. She has intruſted me with her very thoughts 


and 1 have rais'd her diſobedience. to ſuch a pitch, 


that ſhe would have opened her whole heart to you in 


al letter, had we not been interrupted by her brutal 


% 1 
Belv. She told me in the Park, that you had con- 


vinced her ſhe was not married to him. 


Lucy. There was not much difficulty in that; but 


| If any thing could have frighten'd her into that be. 


lief, her filthy guardian had done it He made her 


almoſt believe, that the ſaving her ſoul depended up- 


2 marrying him Did you ever hear of ſuch a repro- 
3 IIA | a 

Bielv. How I adore her bewitching fimplicity! . 

Tucy. Simplicity, fir! ſhe's able to make a fool of 
any of us—If I had half her wit, I would not conti- 
nue long in ſervice, as well as I love my miſtreſs, 
iſs 


s. Peggy pro- 


pole? „ i; 1 

 LTaty. To run away from her guardian, and mary 
„ Te 3 
Baelu. She might have done both, and loſt the op- 


unity.  . * 

. will do both, and make an opportunity, 
if it does not come of itſelf. The thoughts of run- 
ning away, or of being married, when taken ſepa- 
rately, will put any maiden of us into great confu- 
ſion; but when they come both together, are too 

— Miſs Peggy was ovet- 
Ppower'd with your propoſal, and no wonder ſhe could 
'not determine for the beſt ; I ſhould have been a little 
e 5H as . 

Belv. But has the dear creature reſolv'd? 


. * ” & N 


| Lua. Has ſhe—why, the will run away and mam 


you, in ſpite of your teeth, the firſt moment ſhe can 
break priſon —ſo you, in your turn, muſt take care 
not to have your qualms I have known ſeveral 
bold gentlemen not able to draw their ſwords, when 
a challenge has come too quick upon m. 
. -Belv. I aſſure you, Mrs. Lucy, that I am no bully 


in love, and miſs Peggy will meet with her match, 


come when ſhe will. | 


Or rr —— 
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- Lucy. Ay, ſo you all ſay, but tallking does no bu 
5 lineſy—Stay at home till you hear from us, + 
=_ Za. Bleſſings on thee, Lucy, for the'rhought, . 
Moody, Healing without. 5 
Moby. But I muſt and will fee him, let him have | 
what company he will. | 
Lucy. As 1 hope to be ala Mr. Belville, I I 
hear Mr. Moody's voice—Where ſhall I hide myſelf: 1 
—if he ſees me, we are all undone. _ . 
Belv. This is our curſed luck again— What the 
devil can he want here ?—1 have loſt my ſenſes—get 
into this cloſet till he's gone. Puts Lucy into the clo- 
et.] This viſit means ee hes Jam quite con- 
founded Don't you ſtir, Lucy I. muſt put the belt 
face upon the matter Nou for it- N | 
A [Takes a book and reads. 
unter Moody. ; 
| Moy: You will excuſe me, fir, for breaking chro- 
forms, and your ſervant's entreaties, to have the ho- ; 
nour—but you are alone, fir—your fellow told me 
below that you were with compan7ß7. 5 
Belv. Ves, fir, the beſt company. [Shews his book] 
When I converſe with my betters, I chooſe to have 
A dF chat - interrupt wvetta- 
cody. An to your con 
tags: the buſineſs of my errand muſt: plead my er- 
cuſe. : 
Belo. You mall be alw: 


hrays welcome: to 8 
you ſeem ruffled, fir; what brings' you hither, and fo 
ſeemingly out of humour? Ky 

_ Moody. Your e ber pirdon—your 
modeſty, I mean. 

Belv. My impertinency! | EY 

Moody, Your impertinency. | 
 Betv. Sir, from the peculiarity of your charkilee, 
and your intimacy with my uncle, I ſhall allow you 
great privileges; but you muſt conſider, youth has its 
privileges too; and as I have not the honour of your | 
acquaintance, I am not oblig'd'to bear with 8 ill- 
humours or your ill- manners. | 

"FW TOE who wrong me, young man, — 

C3 bear 
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with me, I ſhould have taken no liberties with 400 
bs © e 8 have e handſome wives, think you m 


Land are as brutith as if you were, Our cred 


me. 
* tain, becauſe T think I do know you.” 


| little more civil, ; the firſt time I have the: honour of 4 
| viſit from Jou. 


that, and let your modeſty declare whether I want 
Aae dance or ee e my there, ſir. - 


Moody, 
| kind and. 9 10 to TO-299 too ! But vou II 221 thint 


Kiows not what the 4 contains ! 
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bear with both; and if you had not made too free 

« Bely, I don't underſtand you, fir; but yon 
* a privilege of ſaying any thing to us yours * 


© Moody: I ſhaw't truſt you any way. 
0 Belw. But why ſo diſſident, fic? ? you don't "I 


Moody. I am not diffdent, young man, but cer- 
Belv. I could have wiſh' d, fir, to have found you: 


Maody. If that is 1 all you want, Joun tleman, 
vou will find me very 1255 indeed ! N gracle rea 


„ os, | LT Live a letter 
Ee. What wt | 
IG Only a. bre letter, fi and from my 


e How, Bi i Fromm your it bum and, big 
Even from my wife, ſir; am not 1 wondrous 


her fo. | 
RN + trick of his on hers? LA. 
* Kun: lurpriz'd, e 1 

you . a inder letter? 
Belv, No, faith, not 1; how. con'd 3 
Moody. Ves, yes, I'm ure you did; a — 1 
young, and well made as ou are, muſt needs be dif- 
Fan if the women declare not their paſſion at 

the firſt: fight. or opportunity. . 

Is 1 But what ſhon'd this: mean? 1 ſeems he 


Moody. Come, ne'er wonder at i; ſo much. 


Belvu. Faith, I can't help it. 
1 N 2 : nk, 1 are deere your iber 
friendſhip 


SS & x 
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WW firange news for you. 
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jendſhip and kindneſs, and have ſhew'd myſelf ſuf- 
1 obliging kind friend and huſband — am I 


1 not ſo, to bring a letter from my wife to her gallant? 


Bev. Ay, indeed, you are the moſt obliging kind 
friend and huſband in the world; ha, ha, ha! Pray, 
however, preſent my humble ſervice to her, and tell 

il obey her letter to a tittle, and fulfil her 
deſires, be what they will, or with what difficulty 


ſoever I do't ; and you ſhall be no more jealous of 


me, I warrant her, and you. | | 
Moody. Well then, fare you well, and play with 


ay man's honour but mine, kiſs any man's wife but 


mine, and welcome—ſo, Mr. Modeſty, your ſervant. 
[4s Moody is going out he is met by Sparkiſh. 

Spark. So, brother-in-law, that was to have been, 

L have follow'd you from home to Belville's: I have 


& Sc. { 


Moody, What, are you wiſer than you were this 
R 5 5 
| York Faith I don't know but I am, for I have 
lot your ſiſter, and I ſhan't eat half an ounce the leſs 
at dinner for it; there's philoſophy for you. 

Moody. Inſenſibility, you mean—I hope you don't 
Neat (0; uie-My Baer , EIS”. 

Hari. No, fir, ſhe; has uſed me ill; he's in her 
tantrums—T have had a narrow eſcape, fir. 
Moody. If thou art endow'd with the ſmalleſt por= 


don of underſtanding, explain this riddle. 


' Belv, Ay, ay, prithee, Sparkiſh—condeſcend td 
be Tntelligibie. © 5 85 85 „ FA 
Spart. Why, you muſt know—we had ſettled to 
be married—it is the ſame thing to me, whether I am 
married or not—T have no particular fancy one way or 
another, and fo I-told your ſiſter; off or on, tis the 
ſame thing to me; but the thing was fix'd, you 
know—You and my aunt brought it about I had ng 
hand in it. - And, to ſhew you that I was as me 


4 * 


do marry your ſiſter as any other woman, I ſuffere 


the law to tye me up to hard terms, and the church 
would have finiſh'd me fill to harder—bat ſhe was 
taken with her tante! . 


=. "Mate 
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Pocket, and ſwore *twas Harcourt himſelf, 


 - Moody, What an incorrigible fellow 1 Cone, 


ſhe could think of; and when ſhe had exhauſted her 


to buy a monkey before my face, then bid me good- 
: morrow with a ſneer, and left us with our mouths 


my ſoul; tis a moſt . ſtory ; I have not had 


diculous Tuffy. and 1 am infinitely oblig'd to thee; 


chorus at me? I muſt take a peep- 


Moody. Damn your tantrums come to the point 
Spark. Your ſiſter took an averſion to the parſon, 
Frank Harcourt's brother abus'd him like a = 


Moody. And fo it was, for I ſaw him. | 
Spart. Here's fine work !—why, you are as mad 
as your ſifter—I tell vo it was Ned, F rank's twin 
brother: 
Moody. What, Prunk told you ſo? | 
a Spark. Ay, and Ned too——they were both in a 
ory. 


come, I muft be gone. 

Spark. Nay, nay, you ſhall hear my ſtory out. 
She walk'd up within piſtol-ſhot of the church—then 
twirl'd round upon her heel —call'd me every name 


imagination, and tir'd her tongue —no eaſy matter, 
let me tell you—ſhe call'd her chair, ſent her footman 


open in the middle of a hundred people, who were 
all laughing at us! If theſe are not tantrums, I don't BY 
know what are. 

Moody. Ha, ha, ha! T thank thee, Sparkiſh, from 


ſuch a laugh for this half year—Thou art a moſt ri- 


ha, ha, ha [I [Exit Moody. 

Spart. Did you ever hear the like, Belville? 

© Belo. O yes; how is it poſſible to hear ſuch a 
fooliſh ſtory, and ſee thy fooliſh face, and not laugh 
at Mx ha, ha, ha! 

Lucy in the cloſet laughs. 

Sperl. Hey-day! what's char; What, have you 

rais d a devil in the cloſet, to make up a laughing 


[Going 1 10 the cla Jo 

Bits; Indeed but you muſt not. | | 
Spark. Twas a woman's voice. 353 
Belv. So much the better for mme. 
[cg ow Spart. 


rt. 


Balu. Ha, ha, ha! 


| | © beſeech you laugh. „%% on. 
* Belv. I do, I do, my dear Lucy, and I hope we 
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Sarl. Prithee, introduce me. 


Belv. Though you take a pleaſure in expoſin eve = 


ladies, I chooſe to conceal mine, So, my dear 


+ | Sparkiſh, leſt the lady ſhould be fick by too long a 


confinement, and laughing heartily at you—T'muſt 


entreat you to withdraw—Prithee, excuſe me, I muſt _ 


lJaugh—ha, ha, ha, hat 


Hark. Do you know that I begin to be angry; | 


** 


Belville ? * 
Belv. I can't help that; ha, ha, ha! 


Spark. My charaRer's at ſtake—I ſhall be thought 
a damn'd filly fellow—T will call Alithea to an ae- 


count directiy. I [Erits 


I. ey peepingows | 
Lucy. Ha, ha, ha! O dear fir, let me have my 
laugh out, or I ſhall burſt—What an adventure! 


5 5 E7 0 [ Laughs. 
Belv. My ſweet Peggy has ſent me the kindeſt 


letter and by the dragon himſelf— There's a ſpirit x 


for you! | 314 „ 
Lucy. There's ſimplicity for you! Shew me a town- 
bred girl with half the genius - Send you a love-let- 


too much—too much 


E ter, and by a jealous guardian too! ha, ha, ha! Tis 


Belv. She begs me to ſtay at home — for ſhe intends : 


to run away with me, the firſt opportunity. 

| Lucy. And, to complete the whole, my miſtreſs is 
deliver'd from her fool too Ha, ha, ha! I ſhall die; 
ha, ha, ha!—* Dear Mr. Belville, laugh, laugh, I 


* never ſhall have cauſe to be leſs merry as long as we 
© live=ha, ha; hal“ „„ 


Lucy. O never, never 1 ſhall certainly die- 
Well, Mr. Belville —the world goes as it mould do 
my miſtreſs will exchange her fool for a wit, Miſs 


Peggy her brute for a pretty young fellow ; I ſhall 


dance at two weddings—be well rewarded by both 
9 0 Sy + as Om 
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arties—get a huſband myſelf, and be as 

2 the beſt of you—and ſo your humble — 

5 nee Succeſs e yank: E | [Exib 


= 2 — oa "PG. © 2 * — — 
__ ON N  & * e e 
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Miſs Peggy addi; leaning on ba elbow. A ball pen, 
| . and paper, 3 


'7 ELL, tis eben ſo, I have got the Lon- 
don diſeaſe they call love; I am ſick of 
3 and dying for Mr. Belville! I haue 
os this diſtemper call'd a fever, but methinks it i; 
liker an ague ; for, when I think of my guardian, I 
tremble, and am in à cold ſweat; z but when I think 
of my gallant, dear Mr. Belville, my hot fit comes, 
and J am all in a fever indeed: my own chamber is 
tedious to me, and I would fain be remov'd to hi, 
and then methinks I ſhou'd be very well. Ah! poor 
Mr. Belville ! Well, I cannot, will not ſtay here; 
therefore I'll make an end of my letter to him, which 
mall be a finer letter than my laſt, becauſe I hare 
ſtudied it like any thing. Oh! fick, ſick! 
9 Moody, who, ſeeing her writing, ſtealt /afth 
Behind her, and hoking over her Jo; ſnatchs 
the paper from ber. 
Moody, What, writing more letters? 
Pop. 0 Lord Bud, why d'ye fright me ſo? | 
She offers to run oat, he flops her and reads. 
Moody. How's this ! nay, you ſhall not flir, ma. 
dam. of Fog dear, dear Mr. Belwille,—very well,! 
have taught you to write letters to good purpoſe—bit 
let's ſee t.—¶ Read. —Firſt, I am to beg your pardit 
Fer my boldneſs in writing to you, «which 1'd have pu 
to know TI would not have done, had you not ſaid fr} 
you low'd me ſo extrimety ; which, zf you do, you il 
never ſuffer me to be anotber man's, who T bath, nat 
0M and - deteſt (now you can write theſe .filtly 
words.) But what Tee 1 23 5 
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ewill ſpeedily find ſome way to free me from this unfortu- 
nate match, which was never, I aſſure you, f, my 
choice, but I'm afraid tis already too far gone; hob 
ever, if you love me, as I do you, you will try what you 
can do; you muſt help me away before to-morrow, or 
| elſe, alas! I ſhall be for ever out of your reach, for 
can defer no longer bur —our—(what is to follow our 
ſpeak what) our journey into the country, I ſuppoſe. 
—Oh, woman, damn'd woman ! and love, damn'd 
love! their old tempter ; for this is one of his mira 
cles: in a moment he can make thoſe blind that 


N- | | 
of cou'd ſee, and thoſe ſee that were blind ; thoſe dumb 
ve that cou'd ſpeak, and thoſe prattle who were dumb 
13 before; nay, what is' more than all, make thoſe 


E dough-bak'd, ſenfeleſs, indocile animals, women, 
too hard for us, their politic * and rulers, in a 


%% TTT. ĩðU] Ce I IE 


es, | moment. But make an end of your letter, and then 
1 I'll make an end of you thus, and all my plagues to- 
is, gether. I. Dracos bis ſword. 
bt Peg. O Lord! O Lord! you are ſuch a paſſionate 
7” OO . 

ich Moody. Come, take the pen, and make an end of 


the letter, juſt as you intended; if you are falſe- in a 
iittle, I ſhall ſoon perceive it, and puniſh you with 
this, as you deſerve. [Lays his hand on bis fword.J 
Write what was to follow—let's ſee———(Tou muff * 
make _ and help me away before t0-morrow, or -e: 
{ ſhall be for ever out of your reach, for I cas defer no 
longer our ) what follows our: __ 
OE © "[Pegpy takes the pen and writth. 
oſs OR out then, Bud? Lock you there 
le” oo 
Moody. Let's ſee Fur I can defer no longer our 
wedding Your flighted Alithea.) What's the 
meaning of this, my tiſter's name to't ? ſpeak, un- 


irf : nddle. | | OY | 

il Peg. Yes, indegd, Bug. HE 

5 Moody, But why her name to't P ſpeak—.—ſpeak, 

E. Ay, but you'll tell 

Wn tell her ee #6 | | 
. ö Moody. 


* 


r again: if you wou'd- 
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Moody. I will not; Iam dann d. my head turn: 
TT” round. Speak, 
ee Won't you tell her 1 and indeed? 
8 No; ſpeak, I ſay. 
| Peg. "She'll be angry with. me ; but I had rather 
he Mould be angry with me than you, Bud. And 
to tell you. the truth, *twas ſhe made me write the 
letter, and taught me what I ſhould write. 
Moody. Ha !—I thought” the ſtyle was ſomewhat: 
better than her own. [4/ide.] Cou'd ſhe come to you 
to teach you, fince I had lock'd you up alone: 
| 9 Peg. Oh, thro? the key-hole, Bud. | 
Meody. But why ſhou'd ſhe make you write a letter 
for her to him, ſince ſhe can write herſelf? 
Peg. Why, ſhe ſaid becauſe——for I was unmil 
; lin to do it. 
aedy. Becauſe, wha hecaus- 
yo "Pap. Becauſe, left Mr. Belville, as he was ſo youny, 
mou'd be inconſtant, and refuſe her, or be vain af. 
terwards, and ſhew the letter, ſhe might diſoyn it, 
the hand not being hers. 
Moody, Belville again Am I to be deceir 
Again with that young hypocrite ? 
- Peg. You have deceiv'd yourſelf, Bud, you har 
indeed ——I have kept-the ſecret for my ſiſters ſake 
as Tong as I could but you war Know it—and 
5 Hall know it too. Ic Cris. 
Moody. Dry your eyes. SR 
Peg. You always thought he was 3 after 
me Good law! he's dying for Alithea, and Al: 
thea for him they have had private meetings and 
he was making love to her before yeſterday, from the 
_ -favern-window, when you thought it was to me — 
would have diſcover'd all but ſhe made me ſwear u 
deceive you, and ſo I have finely—have not I, Bud? 
Moody. Why did you write that fooliſh letter to 
| him then, and make me more foolifh to carry it? 
Peg. To carry on the joke, Bud—to oblige then! 
Moody. And will nothing ſerve her but that tape 
2 that gent Al he's too young for he 


* { 
—— * „ E * 


THE COUNTRY WIFE. 61 


Peg. Why do you marry me then ? tis the ame 
thing, Bud. 


Moody. No, no, tis quite different How i innocent 


ſhe. is — This changeling cou'd not invent dps lye; 
but if ſhe cou'd, why ſhou'd ſhe ? She might think I 


ſhould ſoon diſcover it. Aide. ]—But hark you, 


madam, your ſiſter went out in tlie — and z 
have not ſeen her within flnce. 

Peg. Alack- a- day, ſhe Sos been crying all day 
above, it ſeems, in a corner. 
| 2 Where is ſhe ? let me ſpe exk with hes, e 


Pg. © Lord! then ſhe'll diſcover all. —f. fte ] | 


Pray hold, Bud; what, d'ye mean to diſcover me 
he'll know I have told you then. oY eu Bad, let 
me talk with her firſt. 

Moody. I muſt ſpeak with. 1 to know whither 
Belville ever made her any promiſe, and whether ſhe 
will be marry'd to Sparkiſh, or no. 


Peg. Pray, dear Bud, don't, Gall I have ip ken 
with =. and told her that I ws told N a 1 220 


mel kill me elſe. 

Moody. Go then, and bid her come eto me. if 
Peg. Yes, yes, Bud. e hs Toh 
Moody. Let me E 


Peg. I have juſt got time to kinks of Bury, Who 5 
* firſt ſet me to work, what lye I ſhall tell next; for T | 
am e' en at my Wits end. [ A/fde, and Exit. 


Moody. Well, 1 reſolve it, Belville all have her: 


I'd rather give him my fiſter, than lend him my wife; 


and ſuch an alliance will prevent his pretenſions to 


my wife, ſure—Pll make him of * to __ _ 


then he won t care for her.. | 
Euter Miſs peggy. ; 


Peg. 0 Lord, Bud, I told you what anger you | 


| wou'd make me with my aſter... - + -+ 

Moody. Won't ſhe come hither *  _ i 
Peg. No, no, ſhe's aſham'd to look you in the 8000 
ſhe Il go directly to Mr. Belville, the ſays — She 


muſt ſpeak with him, before ſhe diſcovers all to you 


or even fees you She ſays too, that you ſhall know 
1 . e let * have oy way, 


"RO 


her — that wi 
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Bud ſhe won't be pacify'd if you don*t—ang will 
never forgive me For my part, Bud, I believe, 
but don't tell any body, they have broken a piece of 
ſilver between em —or have contracted one another, 

as we have done, you know, which is the next thing 
to being marry d. ß!L f 
Meody. Pooh! you fool ſhe aſham'd of talk- 
ing with me about Belville, becauſe I made the 


match for her with Sparkiſh ! But Sparkiſn is a fool, iſ 


and I have no objection to Belville's family or for- 
tune — tell her fo. 1 I 
Peg. I will, Bud. F 5 { Going, 
| rs Ar Stay, ſtay, Peggy—let her haye her own 
way—ſhe ſhall” go. to Belville herſelf, and I'll follow 
11] be beſt—— let her have her whim. 
Peg. You're in the right, Bud for they have 
certainly had a quarrel, by her crying and hangin 
her head ſo—T'll be hang'd if her eyes an't well | 
out of her head, ſhe's in ſuch a piteous taking. 
Moody, Belville ſhan't uſe her ill, Pl take care of 
that—if he has made her a promiſe, he ſhall keep to 
 it—but ſhe had better go firit—a word or two by 
themſelves will clear matters, for my appearance— 
will follow her at a diſtance, that ſhe may have no 
interruption : and I will wait in the park before I ſee 
them, that they may come to a reconciliation before 
I come upon em. „„ | 
Peg. Law, Bud, how wiſe you are ! I wiſh I had 
half your wiſdom ; you ſee every thing at once 
Stand a one ſide then —and P11 tell her you are gone 
to your room, and when ſhe paſles by, you may 
follow her. ; 8 %%%» ͤ X 
Moody. And ſo I will—ſhe ſhan't ſee me till I break 


ee Io 
Peg. Now for it. I [Exit Miſs Peggy. 


Moody. My caſe is fomething better—for ſuppoſe 
the 'worſt—ſhould Belville uſe her ill—T had rather 
fight him for not marrying my ſiſter, than for de- 
bauching my wife, for I will make her mine abſo- 
lutely to-morrow ; and of the two I had rather find 
my {fiſter too forward than my wife: I 9 
8 5 | | 7 = om 


* 
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other from her free education, as ſhe calls it, and 


her paſſion for the town—Well, wife and ſiſter are 
names which make us expect love and duty, plea- 
ſure and comfort; but we find 'em plagues and tor- 


ments, and are equally, tho' differently troubleſome 


* 


ed ee 000405403 ali on one fade. 
Enter Miſs Peggy; 'dre/#d like Alithea 3 and as fbe 


| paſſes over the flage, ſeems to fab, fob, gnd <wige ber 


eyes. : | | 
Pg. Heigho tf ; Iris. 

Maody. [Comes forward:) There the poor devil 
goes, ſighing and ſobbing z a woeful example of the 
Rua conſequences of a town education but I am 
bound in duty, as well as inclination, to do my ut- 
moſt to fave her - but firſt * e my ow pro- 

rty. [Opens the door and calls. | Peggy 7 
perty. [Op LE ie SB) 


my dear !—TI will return as ſoon as po you 


hear me? Why don't you anſwer ? You may read in 


the book I bought you till I come back—As the 
Jew ſays in the play, Fait bind, Faſt find. [ Locks the 
door. ] This is the beſt, and only ſecurity for female 
affeftions, ' _ ©” [ Exit, holding up the key. 


Enter Sparkiſh—fuddled. 


"oa. 3 


Spark. If I can but meet with her, or any body 
that belongs to her, they will find me a match for 


'em When a man has wit, and a great deal of it 
Champagne gives it a double edge, and nothing can 


withſtand it — tis a lighted match to gunpowder— 


the mine is ſprung, and the poor devils are toſs'd 
heels uppermoſt in an inſtant. I was right to conſult 
my friends, and they all agree with Moody, that I 
make a damn'd ridiculons figure, as matters ftand at 


preſent. PI conſult Belville—this is his houſe—he's 
my friend too—and no fool It ſhall be ſo—dama it, 


I muſt not be ridiculous. [Going to the door, ſees Peggy 
coming.] Hold! hold! if the Champagne does not 
hurt my eye-ſight, while it ſharpens my wit, the 
enemy is marching up this way—Come on, Madam 
1 | | | Alithea; 


* 


\ * 
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Alithea; now for a ſmart fire, and 17 ee b 
* will be ridiculous. | 
Enter Mis Pe LR 
Peg. Dear me, I begin to tremble—there is Mr. 
Spar iſh, and I can't get to Mr. Belville's houſe 
without paſling by him—he ſees me—and will diſco. 
ver me—he ſeems in liquor too! —bleſs me. 
Spark. Oho! ſhe ſtands at bay a little ſhe don't 
much reliſh the engagement — The firſt blow is half 
the battle—P11 be a little figurative with her. 
. 1 Ber.] I find, madam, you like a ſolo 
tter than a duet. You need not have been walkin 
alone this evening, if you had been wiſer yeſterday 
— What, nothing to ſay for yourſelf ?=Repentance, 
I ſuppoſe, makes you as aukward and as fooliſh, as 
the poor country girl We brother has lock d TP | 
Pall-Mall. 
Peg. Pm m frighten'd out of my wis. 
[Tries wack h Jim: | 
Spark, Not. a ſtep farther ſhall you go, till you 
give me an account of your behaviour, and make me 
reparation for being ridiculous. What, dumb ftill— 
then, if you won't by fair means, I muſt ſqueeze. you 
to a confeſſion. I A, he goes to feize Ber, ſbe ſlips by bin 
= but he catches hold of her before ſbe reaches Belville's 
_ door. Not quite ſo faft, if you pleaſe—Come, come, 
let me ſee your modeſt face, and hear your ſoft 
. I ſhall be tempted to uſe you ill. 
Enter Moody. | 
Moody. Hands off, you ane how dave: you aſe 
a Ss Nad my ſiſter, in this manner ?. 7 
| [Moody takes her from Sparkiſh. 
Spart. She's my property, ſir— transferred to me 
| by you—and tho' I would give her up to any body 
| For a dirty ſword-knot, yet I won't bullied out 
of my right, tho”. it 15 not worth that 
| | [Snaps bis fgers. 
Moody. 35 There s a fellow to be rh eee er 
are juſtify'd in deſpiſing him, and flyi om him 
—PIl defend you 5 my purſe e ſword 
| Knock at that 83 and let me * to Belville.—— 


[Peggy 


— 


—C————— 
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[Peggy knocks at the door, avhen the ſervant opens it, ſhe 
runs it, |-—Is your maſter at home, friend? _. 
"oy Yu WL ESSEN 


| Moody. Tell kim then that I have reſcu'd that lady 
from this gentleman, and that by her deſire, and my 


conſent, ſhe flies to him for protection; if he can 
et a parſon, let him marry her this minute; tell him 


% ˙ Am 85 
Serv, And that he will, Pl anſwer for him. [ Exit. 
Spark. The man's mad, ftark madd 
Moody, And now, fir, if your wine has given you 


courage, you had better ſhew it upon this occaſion, 


for you are ſtill damn'd ridiculous. s. 
Spark. Did you ever hear the like Look ye, 
Mr. Moody, we are in the Park, and to draw a 
fword is an offence to the court—ſo you may vapour 
as long as you pleaſe. A woman of ſo little taſte 18 
not worth fighting for —ſhe's not worth my ſword; 
| butif you'll 
fon, I am your man. 


© Mordy. Relinquiſh your title in the lady to Belville 


aceably, and you may fleep in a whole ſkin, | 


Spark. Belville ! he would not have your fiſter, with 


the fortune of a nabob ; no, no, his mouth waters 
1 country tid-bit at home much good may do 


| Moody. And, you think ſo, PUPPY x ha, ha, ha 15 


Spark. Ves, I do, maſtiff— ha, ha, ha! 
Moody, Then thy folly is complete —ha, ha, ha! 


Spark. Thine will be ſo, when thou haſt married 


thy country innocence—ha, ha, ha! 
no 30-10 1 Mt Harcourt. 
Moody. Who have we here ? 
Spark, What, my boy Harcourt! © 


Moody. What brings you here, fir ? r 
Hare, I follow'd you to Belville's, to preſent a 
near relation of yours, and a nearer one of mine, to 


you, x Ty ; | 
Spark, What's the matter now ?' 


1 Fa 0 . 
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fight me to-morrow morning for diver- 


[They laugh at each other. 
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moment he has finiſh 
ſure to wait on you. 


does not produce 5 — ſhe 
him, and who, with a face of innacence, has cheated 


and undone me, J'II ſet fire to his houſe. 
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Enter a chair with Alithea. 


Hare. [T ates her by the hand.] Give me leave, te 


tlemen, without offence to either, to preſent Mr, 


Harcourt: to you 


Spar. Alithea ! your wife M . Moody, an | 


you in the clouds too? 


Moody. If I am not in a dream—T am the moſt mi. 


ſerable waking dog, that zer FUR mad with his mif. 


fortunes and aſtoniſhment ! 
Harc. Why ſo, Jack—can you obje& to my hap- 


f pineſs, when this gentleman was unworthy of it! 


Alith. Nothing but his total indifference to me, 


and the higheſt opinion of himſelf, could poſlibly bay 


forced me to fly here for protection. Pointing. to Har: 


court, Moody walks about in a rage. 


Spark. This is very fine, very fine, indeed—where' 
your. ſtory about Belville now, ſquire Moody ? Pri- 


| thee don't chafe and ſtare, and ſtride, and. beat thy 


head, like a mad tragedy ee out with 0 
tropes and figures. | 
.. Zounds ! I can't, bear i 7 
| Goes haſtily to Belville's door, and knocks bard 
1 Dear brother, what's the matter? 
Moody. The deviPs the matter ! the devil and wo- 
n together. [ Knocks again.] III break the door 
own, if they won't anſwer. [ Knocks again 
Serv. * the balcony. What. N War honour 
pleaſe to have ? © OR” 
Movay. Your maſter, raſcal! l 
Ser. He is obeyin your commands, fir fir, and the 
na, he will do himſelf the ples 


Moody. You ſneering Waja y . your 8 
who is now wi 


[£xit Servant. 
Gad ſol now I begin to ſmoke the bui- 


ork, © ſaid, fimplicity, rural fimplicity ! Egad! 


if thou haſt trick'd Cerberus here, I ſhall be ſo ra- 
viſh'd, that I will give this couple a wedding dinner. 
* 8 Moody, Who s damn'd ridiculous now ? 


Mood, 


* 
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Mey: {Crag to Sparkiſh.] Look ye, fir—don't 
in, for if you dare to ſhew your teeth at my miſ- 


Brrnage-- E daſh em down your NL ma 05 


you jackanapes. 
| Spark, [quite calm. ] Very fine, faith—but T ha 
no weapons to'butt with a mad bull, ſo you may 25 
and roar by yourſelf, if you pleaſe. 
Belville appears in the balcony, 
Belv. What does my good friend want with me 7 
Moody, Ate you a villain, or are you not? , 
Balu. I have obey'd your commands, „55 
Moody. What have you done with the irl, "= 2 
Belv. Made her my wife, as you deſired. 
Spark, Very true, I am your witneſe— tis pleaſant, 


faith; ha, ha, ha ! 2 a x [Laughs to bimſelf+ | 
Ach. She's my wiſe, and 1 demand her.. 


Mrs, Belville n in the balcony. 


Mrs. Belv. No, but I an't—What's the matter, 


Bud, are you angry with me? 
Moody, Hoy Jare you look me in the face, cocka- 
trice? | 


Mrs. Belo, How dare - you look me in the face, 


Bud ?. Have you; not iven me to another, when you 
| ought to have married me yourſel 17 Have not you 
pretended to be married to me, when you knew N 
win conſcience you was not ?—And have not 

n ſhilly-ſhally for a long time? So that if I 44 


not married dear Mr. Belville, I ſhould not have 


married at all—ſo I ſhould not. | 
Spark, Le leaſant, faith ; ha, ha, ha! 
Moody. I am api with ſhame, rage, and aſto- 


niſhment—my fate has o'ercome me I can firuggle 


no more with it. [Soghs. 1 What is left me ?—T can- 
not bear to look, or be lock d upon I will hurry 
down to my old houſe, take a twelvemonth's proviſion 
| Into it—cut down my draw-bridge,- run wild about 

my garden, which ſhall grow as wild as 'myſelf— 
chen will I curſe the ka) 

| —and when my rage and ſpirits fail me, I will be 

found dead amon 11 nettles. and thiſtles; a woeful 

example of the ben and 8 one lex, _ 


-- 


and every individual in e 
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of the falſehood, lying, perjury, deceit, impudence 


my heart you have got the prize, and perhaps hay 


- Gdefirable an end. 
; * Bud but marry him. 


: ON comes * FF) addreſſes the 3 in 1 th 


: BU ＋ you, good gentry, what ſay you to af 


Bud was ſo paſſionate, and grown fo thrifty, 


and—damnation of the other. [Exit 
e Mr. and Mrs. Belville leave the balcony, 3 
Spark. Very droll, and extravagantly comic, 1 
muſt confeſs ; ha, ha, ha! [Enter Mr. and Mrs. Bel. 
ville.] Look ye, Belville, I wiſh you joy, with al 


caught a tartar— that's no buſineſs of mine——[f 
you want evidence for Mr. Moody's giving his con- 
ſent to your nb e, I ſhall be ready. I bear no ill. 
will to that p wiſh you happy [zo Mr. and Mr. 
Harcourt. Ichs; Pm ſure they 1 be miſerable—and 
ſo your humble ſervant, © [Exi, 

Mrs. Belo. I hope you forgive me, Alithes, far 
playing your brother this trick; indeed I ſhould hay: 
only made him and myſelf ined had we married 

together. 

. Then *tis much better as it is—Buit 1 an 
yet in the dark how this matter has been brought 
about. How your innocence, my dear, has outwittel 
his worldly wiſdom. 

Belv. If you will walk in, ' madam, for x mament, 
we will tell you our adventure, and conſult with you 
and Mr, Harcourt, the moſt likely means to reconcile 
your brother to us — we will be guided by vou in ever 
Kep we take. 
 Alith. And we ſhall be ready and happy to E 


Met. Belv. I am ſure Pa do * y thing to ab 


| Follewing EPILOGUE. 


You are to judge me—hawve ] done amiſs ? * 
Toe reaſons will convince [you all, and firong onen, 
Except old folks, who hanker after young ones; | 


90 - Twas a Jos, life n then, he Was near ff of 


* 
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n but nineteen my huſband tos if young, © \ © * | 


$o joft, Jo gentle, ſuch a <winning tongue! _ | 
N 12251 , pray ladies ſpeak, done very wrong? | 


| As for poor Bud, *twas honeſt to deceive him ! 

More virtuous ſure, to cheat him, than to grieve him. 
Great falks, I know, will call me fimple flat,  . | 
Marry for loye ! they cry, the country Put 1. , | 
Marriage with them's a faſhion— ſoon grows cool + 
But I'm for loving always, like a fal. 
| With half my fortunt 1 would rather part, 
Than be all finery, with an aching hear. 
For theſe ftramge aukward notions don't abuſe me; 


Ard, as I know no better, pray excuſe me. by 
5 e [Kaen amet, 
| 5 N 

N 
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PLAYS: + pris e 


T.  Lownve an 


PARTNERS, ar” She pence each. 


Bram BY \ hp; Dr. 


Trapp 


Adventures of Half an 


Hour 


Albion and Albanius, by 


Dryden f 
Alchymiſt, by Ben Johuſon 
Alcibiades, by Otway 
All for Love, by Dryden 
Ambitious n by 


Rowe 


 Amboyna, by D den 
 Amphitryon, by 


ryden 
Anatomiſt, by Ravenſcroft 
Anna Bullen, by Bankes 


As you like It, by Shake- 


ſpeare ' 


Artful Huſband, by Ta- 


verner 


Athaliah by Mr. Duncomb 


Aurengzebe, by Dryden 
Bartholomew Fair, by Ben 
ohnſon 


Baſſet Table, by Centlivre 
Beaux Stratagem, by Far- 


quhar 
Beggars Opera, by Gay 
Biter, by Rowe 8 
Bold Stroke for a Wife 


Britiſh Enchanters, by 


Lanſdown | 


Bauſiris, by Dr: Young 
| Buſy Body, by Centlivre 


Caius Marius, by Otway 


Careleſs Huſband, by Cib- 


ber 


Cataline, by B. Johnſon | 
Cato, by Addiſon 


: Comical 


N þ by D. _ 


. Chaplet, by Mr, Menden 
eomenes, by Dr den 
Oobler of Prefian a 
Comedy of Gs I 
2 bo 


ber 


Committee, 17 Sir 3. 


Howard 


Cob federacy, by Yau 1 


brugh 


 ConſciousLovers, bysteele 


Conſtant Couple, by Far- 
quhar 

Contrivances, by Carey 

Country Laſſes, by C. 

Johnſon 

Country Wife, by Wy- 
cherly 

Cymbeline, altered by 
Mr. Garrick 


Damon and Phillida, by 


Mr. Dibden 
Devil of a Wife 
Devil to pay, by Coffey 
Diſtreſſed Mother, by 
Amb. Rhillips 
Don Carlos, by Otway 


Double Dealer, by Con- 


reve 
Double Gallant, byCibber 
Dragon of Wantley | 
Drummer, by Addiſon 


| Duke and no Duke, by 


Sir A. Cockain 


Duke of Guiſe, by Dryden 


6 


den 


Henry V. by 


AO 


PLAYS for T. Lownpzs and Pantugns, 


Earl of Eſſex, by Bankes 
Every Man in bis Humour 


Pair Penitent, by Rowe 
W Fair Quaker of Deal, by 


C. Shadwell 
Falſe Friend. _ 
Fatal Curioſity 


Fatal Secret, by Theobald. 
Flora, or Hob in the Well 
| Fox, by Ben Johnſon - 


Friendſhip in aſhion, by 
Otway - 
Funeral, by Sir R. fails. 


Gameſter, by Mrs. Cent- | 


livre 


Gentle Shepherd 1 . 


George Barnwell, by Lillo 


Gloriana 
Greenwich Pax 
Hamlet, by Shakeſpeare 


Henry LV. 2 Parts, by ditto. 


Henry V. by ditto 

Henry VI. 3 Parts, by ditto. 

Henry VIII. by ditto 

aron Hill 

Honeſt Vorkſhireman 

Jane Gray, by Rowe 

Jane Shore, by Rowe 

Inconſtant, by Farqubar | 

King John, byShakeſpeare 

King Lear, by ditto 

King Lear, by Tate _ 

Limberham, by Dryden 

Love for Love, by 9 
grere 

Love in a Miſt 

Love in a Tub,byEthere 

Love makes a Man, crepe 
C. Cibber 77 

Love's Laſt Shift, by ditto 

Lying Lover, by Steele 


— by Shakeſpeare | 


Man of Mode, byktherege 
Mariamne, by Fenton 


Meaſure for Meaſure, by 


Shakeſpeare _ g 
Merchant of Venice, by | 
Shakeſpeare Gb 14 HS. . 
Miſtake, by Vanbrugh | 
Mourning Bride, by Con- 


reve 


Much ado about Nothing 


Muſtapha, by Lord Orrery 
Nonj uror, by C. Cibber 
Oedipus, by Dry den 
Old aten er, by Con- 


greve 


Gonso b by Southern 5 


han, by. Otway 
On 


ello, by Shakeſpeare. ; 


; Perjured Huſband 


Perolla and Ifidora, by 
C. Cibber _ | 

Phzdra and Hi ippolitus, 
by Smith 


Pilgrim, by Beaumont and 


Fletcher 
Polly, by Mr. Gay 


Propheteſs, by Beaumont Z 
. Provok'd Wife, by Van- 


brugh _ 


| Reerdftiig Officer, by Far- | 


uhar 


Refuſal, by Cibber © -_ 
Rehearſal, by D. of Bucks 


-Relapſe, by Vanbrugh 
Reven 


» by Dr. Youn 

Richard UI. by C. Cibber 

Rival Fools, by C. Cib- 
her- 

Rival Ladies, by Dryden 

Rival Queens, by Lee 

Romeo and Juliet, altered 
8 Mr. Garrick 


PLAYS for T. Lp, ad Beata 


| Royal Merchant, by Beau- 
mont 

Rule a Wife and have a 

Wife 

School Boy, by Cibber. 


Scornful Lady, by Beau-' 
"Two Gentlemen of Ve. 


She would and ſhe would s 
| Tory Preſerved, by Ot. 


WAY. - 
Ulyſſes, by Rowe 
Way of the World, by 


mont and Fletcher 


„nie, , CIDber* 
She would if ſhe could, by 


Etherege 
Siege df 1 Damaſcus, vy 

Hughes 
Silent Woman, by B. 
Johnſon 5 
Sir Courtly Nice, by 
Crown 155 
Sir Harry Wildais, by 

Farquhar _ 


Sir Martin Mar-All, by 
Dryden 


ir Walter Raleigh, by 


Dr. Sewell 


Squire of Alſatia, by A. 


Shadwell 
Stage Coach, by Farquhar. 


State of e by 


Dryden 

| Strollers 

- Suſpicious. Huſband, by 
Br. Hoadleʒ 


Tamerlane, by Ro-we 
Tempeſt, by Shakeſpeare 
Tender Huſband, bySteele 

Theodoſius, or the Force 


_ of Love 


: Timon of Athens, by 


Shakeſpeare 


Twin Rivals, by  Far- 


Wife to hs let | 
Wife's Relief, or Hul. 


Wit without Money 
- Woman's a Riddle 


Eaſtward Hoe, 1s 


8 85 Siege of Aquileia, 18 
Titus and Bernier, with. f 


the Cheats of Scapi 

by Otway pi | 
Twelfth Night, by Shake. 

ſpeare 3, 


quhar 


TONAa 


 Congreve _ 
be dye call it? by 


band's Cure 
Wild Gallant, by Dryden 


Wonder, a Woman keen 
a Secret, by Centlivre 

Zara, with the Interlude 
by A. Hill, "Efq; 

Av, 18 ©: 

Arden of Feverſham, 18 
ouglas, is | 


Gentleman Dancing Mal- 
ter, Is 

Love in a Wood, Ty 
Paſquin, is 

Perkin Warbeck, 1s 
Plague of Riches, Frencl 
and Engliſh, 1s 
Plain Dealer, 1s 
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